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THE 

ILIAD. 

BOOK XVII. 

THE ARGUMENT. 

Thefeventh Battle for the Body of Patroclus : The ABs 
of Menelaus, 

MENELAUS, upon the death of Patroclus, de- 
fends his body from the enemy : Euphorbus, who 
attempts it, is (lain. HeAor advancing, Menelaus 
retires ; but fbon returns with Ajax, and drives him 
off. This Glaucus objects to Hoftor as a flight, who 
thereupon puts on the armour he had won from Pa- 
troclus, and renews the battle. The Greeks give 
way, till Ajaz rallies them : ^neas fuftains the 
Trojans, ^neas and Hei£tor attempt the chariot of 
Achilles, which is borne off by Automedon. The 
faorfes of Achilles deplore the death of Patroclus; 
Jupiter covers his body with a thkk darknefs : The 
noble prayer of Ajax on that occaHon. Menelaus 
iends Antilocfaus to Achilles with the news of Pa- 
iroclus*s death : Then returns to the fight, where^ 
though attacked with the utmoft fury, he and Me- 
riones, affiftedby the Ajaxes, bear off the body to the 
(hips. 

The time it the evening of the eight and twentieth 
day. The icene lies in the fields before Troy. 
A, 
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BOOK XVIL 



ON the cold earth divine Patroclos fpread. 
Lies pierc'd with wounds among the vuigsr 
dead. 
Great Menelaas, touched ^th gen*rous wo, 
Springs to the front, and guards iiim from the foe : 
Thtis round her new-faU*n young the heifer moves. 
Fruit of her throes, and firft-born of her foves; 
^nd anxious, (hdplefs as he lies, and bare). 
Turns, and re-turns her, with a mother's care. 
Oppos*d to each that near the carcafe came. 
His broad (hield glimmers, and his lances flam^ 

The (on of Panthus, fkill'd the dart to fend. 
Eyes the dead hero, and infults the friend. 
This hand, Atrides, laid Patroclus low; 
Warrior ! defifl, nor tempt an equal blow : 
To roc the fpoils my proweis won, refign : 
Depart with life, and leave the glory mine. 

The Trojan thus : The Spartan monarch burn'd 
With gen*rous anguilb, and in fcorn rctarn*d. 
Laugh*(l thou not, Jove! from thy fuperior throne. 
When mortals boaft of prowcft not their own ? 
Not thus the lion glories in his might, 
Nor panther braves his fpotted foe in fight ; 
Nor thus the boar, (thofe terrors of the plain) ; 
Man only vaunts his force, and vaunts in vain. 
But far the vaincft of the boaftful kind, 
Theic ions of Panthus' vent their haughty mind. 
A4 
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Yet *twas but late, beneath i»y conqu'ring ftcci. 
This boaftcr*s brother, Hypercnor, fell; 
AgainA: our arm, which rafhly he defy'd, 
VaiQ was bis vigour, and as vain his pride : 
Thefc^ycs behdd him blithe doftejtpiffc, 
Nd more to ^heer his fjioufc, or glad his fire. 
Prefumptuous youth! like his (hail be thy dodm; 
Go, wait thy brotfci^ to thc^gian gloofW ; 
Or, while thov inay*&,.^6id thetbreatcRM fate : 
Fools ilay to' fc^l h, and ai-« wif&too late. 

UjunovM, Eupborbus cbUs r Tfaitt'aaion liDown, 
Come, for irty brother*i blood, repa^ thy^own* 
His weeping father ^claims thy defHn*db«ad, 
And fpoufi^ a Widow in- her bridal bed. 
On tbefe thy con^uer*d ipoils I (hall beilov, 
To (both a confoiit's and a parent's i^e. 
No longer then defer the glorious (bife» 
Let heav*n decide <mr foWttne, fame, and life. 
Swift as^ the word the atlffive lance he fCm^f 
The wdl'aimM weapon jon the bucliler rings; 
But, blunted 4>f the J>rai3, innoxious falls* 
On Jove the father, great Atrides calls ; 
Nor flies the javMio from. his arm in vain. 
It pierced his throat, and beBt4iim to the plain : 
Wide through the neck appears the grifly wonnd. 
Prone fmks the warrior, and bis arms reibund. 
The (hining circlets of his golden hair. 
Which ev'n the. Graces might be proud to wear, 
Inftarr*d with gems and gold, be0row the ihore. 
With duft di(hoQour*d, and deformed with gore. 

As the young olive, in fome fylvan Xcene, 
Crown'd by frefli fountains with eternal green. 
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'Lifts the gay head, in ftiowy flowVcts fair, 
And plays and dances to the gen tk air ; 
When lo! a whirlwind from high bcav*n ipvadcs 
The tender plant, and withers all its (hades : 
'It lies uprooted from its genial bed, 
A lovely puin, now dcfac'A and dead. . 
Thus young, thus beautifal, J^uphorbus lay. 
While the fierce $lpartan tore hi^ ,arii;& away* 
Proud of bis deeij, and glorious ia the prize, 
Affrighted Tijoy the tow*ring''v<do* flies : 
Flies, as befora fome mouDtarQ-Uon^'s 9"€ 
The village^ttr#, and- trembling fwajns wtirc ; 
When o'er. the HawghtcrM btill they hear him roar. 
And fee his jaws diftil with fmoking gore ; 
All pale with fear, at diftancc fcatter'd round. 
They (hout incedant, a^d the vales refou^d. 

Meanwl^ile Apollo vicya^d with emtious^eyes. 
And urg'd great Hc^r 'to difpute the prize, 
* (la Mentis* ihape, beneath wbofe martial. care 
The rough Ciponians leamM the trade of war) : 
Forbear (he cry*d) with fruitlefi fpeed to chace 
Achilles* courfcrs, of aetherial race ; 
They ft«op not thefe to mortal man's command, 
Or (loop to none but great Achi(les* hand. 
Too long amus'd with a purfuit Co vain, , 
Torn, and behold the brave Euphorbus flain I 
By Sparta flain ! for ever now -Tuppred 
The fire which burn'd in that undaunted breafl! 
Thus having fpoke, Apollo- wing'd his flight. 
And mix*d with mortals.in the toils of fight : 
His words infix*d unutterable care' 
Deep in great He£tor*s foul : Through all the war 
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He darts his anxious eye; and inilant view'd 

The breathiefs hero id his blood embruM, 

(Forth welling from the wound, as prone he lay), 

And in the victor's hands the (hining prey. 

Sheath *d in bright arms, through cleaving ranks he 

flies. 
And fends his voice in thunder to the flcies : 
Fierce as a flood of flame by Vulcan fent, 
It flew, and flr*d the nations as it went. 
Atrides from the voice the ftorm divin'd, 
And thus explor*d his own unconquer*d mind. 

Then fliailr I quit Patrodus on the'plain. 
Slain in my caufe, and for my honour flain ? 
Defert the arms, the reliques of my friend ? 
Or, fingly, Heftor and his troops attend? 
Sure where fuch partial favour heav'n beftow'd. 
To brave the hero, were to brave the god : 
Forgive me, Greece, if once I quit the field : 
'Tis not to Heftor, but to heav'n I yield. 
Yet, not the god, nor heav*n fliould give me fear, 
Did but the voice of Ajax reach my ear : 
Still would we turn, (till battle on the plains, 
And give Achilles all that .yet remains 
Of his and our Patroclus — This, no more 
The time allow'd : Troy thickcn*d on the fliore, 
A fable fcene! The Terrors Hcftor led. 
Slow he recedes, and, fighing, quits the dead. 

So from the fold th* unwilling lion parts, 
Forc'd by loud clamours, and a ftorm of darts; 
He flies indeed, but threatens as he flies, 
With heart indignant and retorted eyes. 
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Now cnterM in the Spartan ranks, he curn*d 
His maoly bread, aqd with new fury burn'd. 
0*er all the black battalions ient his view. 
And through the cloud the godlike Ajax knew ; 
Where lab'ring on the left the warrior dood. 
All grim in arms, and cover'd o*er with blood. 
There breathing courage, where the god of day 
Had funk each heart with terror and difmay. 

To him the king. - Oh Ajax, oh my friend! 
Hade, and Patroclus* lo?'d remains defend ; 
The body Co Achilles to reilore 
Demands our care; alas, we cm no more ! 
For naked now, defpoird of arms he lies. 
And He^or glories in the dazzling prize. 
He faid, and touch'd his heart. The raging pair 
Pierce the thick battle, and proYoke the war. 
Already had fiern Hector feiz'd his head, 
And doom*d to Trojan dogs th* unhappy dead ; 
iBut (bon (as Ajaxrear'd his tow'r-like ihield) 
Sprung to his car, and meafur'd back the field ; 
His train to Troy the radiant armour bear. 
To (land a trophy of his fame in war. 

Meanwhile great Ajax (his broad (hield difplay*d) 
Guards the dead hero with the dreadful (hade ; 
And now before, and now behind he (lood : 
Thus in the center of fome gloomy wood. 
With many a (lep the lioaefs fiirrounds 
Her tawny young, befet by men and hounds ; 
Elate her heart, and roufing all her pow*rs, 
Park o*cr the fiery balls each hapgiog eye-brow 
low'rf. 
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JFaft by his fide the gcn'roos Spartad glow! 
With great revenge, and feeds his inw&rd woes. 

But Glaucas, leader of the Lyeiau aids,' 
OnrHeftor frowning, iImis hi$ rfight upbraids. 
Where now in Heftor ftiallwc Heftor ifihd^ 
A manly form, without a liianly mind. 
Is this, O chief, a Bero's boaftcd fame ? 
How vain, without the inerit^ is the name ? 
-Since battle is rtnounc'd, thy thoughts ttaphy 
What other methods may preferve ihy Troy : 
' ris time to try if Ilion*s ftate Can ffand 
By, thee alone, nor aik a foreign hand ; 
Mean, empty boail ! but (hall the Lycian's (fake 
Their^lives for you ? thofe Lycians ybu forfake ? 
What from thy thanklefs arms'^an we expert ? 
Thy friend Sarpedon proves thy bafe negleiJl : 
Say, ^all our ilaughtcr*d bodies guard your waits. 
While unreveng*d the great Sarpedon fells ? 
Ev*n -where he dy*d for Troy,7ou left him there, 
A feafts for dogs, and all the fowls of iir. 
Oniny command if any Lycian wait. 
Hence let him march, and give up Troy to fate. 
Bid fuch a fpirit as the gods impart 
Impel one Trojan hand, or Trojan heart: 
(Such, as (hould burn in ev'ry foul, that draws 
The fword for glory, arid his country's caufe) ; 
Ev'n yet our mutual arms we niight employ, 
And drag yon carcafe to the walls of Troy. 
O ! were Patroclus oQr$, we might obtain 
Sarpedon's arms, and horiour'4 cdrfc again 1 
Greece with Achilles' friend (hould be repaid, ^ 
And thus due honours purchas'd to his (hade. 
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But words are vaiiv— *— Let Ajax once appear. 
And He£tor trembles and recedes with fear; 
Thou dar'0 not meet the terrors of his eye ; 
And io! already thou prepar*ft to Hy. 

The Trojan chief with fix'd refentmeot ey*d 
The Lycian leader, and fedate reply*d. 

Say, is it juft (my friend) that Hector's ear 
From fnch a warrior fuch a fpeech ihould hear ? 
I deem*d thee once the wifeft of thy kinjl. 
But ill this infult ioits a prudent mind. 
I (hun great Ajax ! I A^iert my train ! 
'Tis min^ to prpre the raOi ailertion vain ; 
I joy to mingle where the battle, bleeds. 
And hear the thooder of the founding deeds* 
But Jovc*s high will is ever uncontrolled^ 
The (Irong he withers, and confounds the bold ; 
Now crowns with fame the migi|ty> man^ and now . 
Strikes the frefli $»he4 £rom the vifioc's brow t 
Come, thro* yon fqnadrons let 19s hew the way, , 
And thou be witneTs, if 1 fear to-day ; . 
If yet a Greek the (ight of HeAor dread. 
Or yet their hero dare defend the dead. 

Then turning to the mittisX hods, he crks^ 
Ye Trojani, I>ardans,.Lycians, and allies! 
Be men (my friends) in action as in name. 
And yet be mindful of your ancient fame. • 
HeOor in proud AcbiUes* arms (ball (hinc, 
Tom from his friend, by right of conqveft oiiii^ 

He (Irode along the field at thus he iaid : 
(The iable plnniage nodded o'er his head) 3 
Swift thra* the fpadous phdn he lent a look ^ 
Oac inilant 6w, ohc inftant otertook 
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The didant band, that on the (andy (bore 

The radiant fpoils to facrcd I lion bore. 

There bis own mail unbrac'd the field beftrov^d ; 

His train to Troy cdnvey*d the mafly load. 

Now blazing in th' immortal arms he (lands, "^ 

The work and prefcnt of celeflial hands ; 

By aged Pc'fciis to Achilles giv'n, 

As firft to PeleUsby the court of hciav'n : 

His father's arms not long AchiUes wears, 

Forbid by fate to reach his father's^ years. 

Him, proud in triumph, glitt*ring from afar. 
The god whoft thunder rendi the tl?4ttbled air,-' 
Beheld with pity'; as apart he Tat, - 
And confcloits, lookM thro* all the fbeneof fate. 
He (hook the (kcred honouts of hrs head ; 
Olympus trembled, and the godhead Gii : 
Ah ! wrAched man ! unmindful-of thy end! 
A roomcn'^*^ gioryl and what fate* attend ? 
In heav*nly panoply diTindy bright 
Thou (land*ft, and armies tremble at thy (ight. 
As at Achilles' (Hf ! beneath thy dart 
Lies (lain the great Achilles' dearer part : 
Tbou from the mighty dead thoTe arms htft torn, 
Which once the greateft of mankind had wora. 
Yet live ! I give thee one illu(Uious day, 
A blaze of glory ere thou fad'ft away. 
For ah ! no mere Andromache (hall come, 
With-joyfiii tears to welcome HcQor home ; 
No more o(ficious, with endearing charms. 
From thy tir*d limbs unbrace PeUdes' arms! 
Then with his iable brow he gave the nod. 
That ieals his word; the ianAion of the god. 
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The ftubborn arms (by Jove*s command difposM) 
Conform'd fpontaneous, aiid around hlas clos*d ; 
Fiird with the god, orvlarg'd his membek'S grew. 
Through all bis Wihs a fuddcn Tigoi!if-fl«w, 
The blood in briflcer tidct began to roil. 
And Mars hinifelf came ruftiing on hrsfbuK 

. Exhorting loud th^bugh all thc.^eld He fti^if, ' 

And look*d, and movM, Achilles/ or a God. 

Now Mefthles, Giaucus, Medon, he Infijliris, '' 

Now PhorcySj'Ghtomius, arid Hyppothous fires; 

The great Therfilochus like fury found, 

AOeropaeus kindled at the found, ' 

And Ennomus in augury renown'd^ 

Hear all ye hblii, arid heat unnumber'd bands 

Of neighbVing nations, or of diftaiit lands f ^ 

Twas not for daCe we fummoil'd you fi f^r. 

To boaft our numbers, and the poUip bf war; 

Ye came to fight ; a valiant foe to chafe, ' ' ' 

To fave our prefertt, ami our future racei 

Por this our wealth, our produ^h^ you enjoy. 

And glean thb reliques of exhtuded Troy! 

Now then to conquer or to die prepare. 

To die or conquer, arc the terms of war. 

Whatever hand ihalt win Patrodiis dtAn, 

Whoe'er (hall drag him to the Troja^i tmin, 

With He£br*s felf ibaU equal hoi^oun claim ; 

With He£tor pan the fpoil, and (hare the lime; 

Fir*d by his words, the troops difinifs their fears, 
They join, they thicken, they protend their fpears ; 
Foil on the Greeks they drive in firni array. 
And each from Ajax hopes the glorious prey : 
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Vaia hope ! what numbers fliall the ficl4 o*crfpread^. 
What vi^ttms periih round the mighty^ilead ? 

Great Ajax oaarfc'd the growing ftorm from far^. 
And thus befpoke hit. brother of the War : 
Our fatal day, alas ! is come, (my friend,) 
And all our wars and glories at an end ! 
'Tis not thiscorie alone we guard in vain, 
€ondeiDn*d to vultures on the Trojan plain ; . 
We too muft yield ; the fame fad fate muft fall 
On thee, on me^ perhaps (my friend) on all. 
See what a tempeft direful He£br fpreads. 
And lo ! it burds, it thunders pn our heads ! 
Call on our Greeks, if any hear the call. 
The braveft Greeks iThis hour demands them alL^ 
The warrior rai&*dhis voice, and wide atound 
The field re-tCchoM the diftrefsful found- 
Oh chiefs! oh princes T to whoiehand is giv'n 
The rule of men ; whole glory is from h^v*n I 
Whom with due honpurs both Atrides girace ; 
Ye guides and guardians of our Ar^ve race ! 
All> whom tbU well knsi^wn voice Ihall reach from far,. 
All, whom I iee nqt ibfP^gh this cload of war i * 

Come all ! let gen'rous rage your arms cm ploy » 
And iave Patroclus from the dogs of Ti^y* - 

Oilean Ajax firft tkfi voice obey'd> . 
Swift was his pace, and ready was his aid;; 
Next him* IdomeBeus, more flow with. age, 
And Merion,. luimiag with a. hero's nge* 
The long fucceedkg nuniibers who cao name ? 
But all were Greeks, and eager alL for ftmo. 

Fierce to the Charge great Hector led the throng ;: 
Whole Troy iitfbodkd, raih*^ with ihontf aloog. 



i 
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Thus when a mountain-billow fbanas and rsfeSf 
Where fomc fvoln river drfembogoes his waves, 
Full la the owuth is ftopp'd the rufcing tide, 
The boiling ocean works from fkfe to fide. 
The river trembles to its utmoft fborc. 
And dfftant rocks rebellow to the roar. 

Nor lefs refolvM, the firm Achaian band 
With brazen ftiields in horrid circle ftand : 
Jove, pouring darkncfs o'er the mmgled fight, 
Conceals the warriors (hining helms in night : 
To him, the chief for whom the hofts contend, 
Had iiv*d not hateful, for he iiv'd a friend : 
Dead he protects him with faperior care. 
Nor dooms his carcafe to the birds of ahr. 

The firfl attack the Grecians fcarce fuftaTn, 
Repuls'd, they yield, the Trojans feize the flain : 
Then fierce they raHy, to revenge led on 
By the fwift rage of Ajax Telamon ; 
( Ajax to Peleus* fon the fecond name. 
In graceful ftatore next, and next in fame.) 
With headlong force the foremod ranks he tore; 
So through the thicket burfts Che mountain-boar, 
And ruddy fcatters, far to diCVant round. 
The frighted hunter, and the baying hound. 
The fon of Lethus, brave, Pelafgus* heir, 
Hippothous, dragged the carcafe through the war ; 
The finewy ankles bor'd, the feet he bound 
With thongs, infertcd through the double wound : 
]n<;viC3ble fate o*ertakes the deed ; 
Doom*d by great Ajax* vengeful lance to bleed ; 
It cleft the helmet's brazen cheeks in twain ; 
The (hattcr'd preft, and horfc hair ftrow the plain : 
Vol. VII. B 
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Wkh nerves relax'd he tumbles to the ground : 
The brain comes gufbing from the ghattly wound : 
He drops Patroclus foot, and o'er him fpread 
Now lies, a fad coropanioa of the dead : 
Far from Larida lies, his native 4iir, 
And ill requites his parents tender car*. 
Lamented youth ! in life's ^rfl bloom he fell. 
Sent by great- Ajax to the ibades of hell. 

Once more at Ajax, Heftor'sjav'lin flies ; 
The Grecian marking as it cut the (kies, 
Shunn'd the dcicending death ; whtcb hifling ou, 
Stretch'd in the duft the great Iphytus* fon, 
Schcdius the brave, of all the Phocian kind 
The boldeft warrior, and the noblcd mind : 
In little Panope for Orength rcuown*d. 
He held his feat, and rul'd the realms around. 
PIungM in his throat, the weapon drank his blood. 
And deep tranfpiercing, through the Shoulder flood.; 
In clanging arms the hero fell, and all 
The fields refounded with his weighty fall. 
Phorcys, as flain Hippothous he defends. 
The Telamonian lance his belly rends ; 
The hollow armour burft before the Ilroke, 
And through the wound the rulhing entrails broke. 
In ftrong con vuUions. panting on the fands 
He lies, and grafps the duft with dying hands. 

Struck at the fight, recede th^ Trojan train : 
The Ihouting Argives ft rip the heroes flain. 
And now had Troy, by Greece compeird to yield, 
Fled to her ramparts, and refign'd. the field : 
Greece in her native fortitude elate, 
•With Jovfr avcrfc bad turn'd the fcalc of fato : 
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But Phoebus urgM .^cas to tlie fight: 
He feem'd like aged Pcriphas to fight : 
(A herald in Anchifes* love grovi'n old, 
Revcr'd for prudence, and with p:udence, bold). 

Thus he— .What methods yet, oli chief ! remain, 
To fi.ve your Troy, though heav*n its fall ordain ? 
There have been heroes, who by virtuous care^ 
By valour, nunrbers, and by arts of war. 
Have forc'd the pcwVs to Tpare a finking ilotc. 
And gained at length the glorious odds of fate. , 
But "you, when fortune fmiles, when Jove declares 
His partial favour, and alUlli: your wars, 
Your l]3amcful efforts 'gaioft youriclvcs employ^ 
And force th* unwilling god to ruin Troy. 

yEneas through the form aflumM dcfcries 
The pow'r conceal'dv and thus to Heftor crics^. 
Oh lading (hame ! to our own fears a prey, 
Wc feefc our ramparts, arid defert th-e day. 
A pod (ooris he lefs) my bolbm wai^m*, 
And^Ustne, Jove^ilerts the Trojan arnrs. 

He rpokc, and foremoft to the combat Hew i 
The bold example all his bofls purfue. 
Then firft, Leocritus beneath him bled, 
In vain bclov'd by valiant Lycomcde ; 
Who view'd his fall, and grievinf at the chance. 
Swift to revenge it, fisnt his angry lance : 
The whirliagdmnce, with vigVous force aildreft, 
Defcends, and pants-in Apiikon's brcaft ,: 
From rich Paeonia*$ vales the warrior came, . 
Next thee, Aderopaeus ! in place and fame. 
Afteropieus with grief beheld the flain. 
And niHiM to combat, but he ni(h*d in vain ; 
B> 
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Indiflblubly firm, around the dead, 

Rank within rank, on buckler buckler fpread, 

Aud hemm'd with briftied fpears, the Grecians dood i 

A brazen bulwark, and an iron wood. 

Great Ajax eyes them with incefTant care. 

And in an otb contrails the crouded war, 

Qofe ifi the ranks, commands to fight or fall, 

And ftands the centre and the foul of all : 

Fix'd on the ^^ot they war, and wounded, wound^ 

A fan^ttine torrent ftecps the recking grocrad ;/ 

On heaps the Greeks, on heaps the Trojans bled» 

And thick'ning round them, rife the hills of dead^ 

Greece, in dofe order, and coUe^ed might, 
Tet fuffers lead, and fways the war'ring light; 
Fierce as confliding fires, the combat burns. 
And now it ri&s, now it finks by turai . 
In one thick darkncft all the fight was loft ; 
The fiio, the moon, and all th* aetherial hoft 
Seem'd as extinA : Day ravifli'd from their ej€$. 
And all beaY*ns fplendonrs bl^ed from the ikles^ 
Such o*er Pasroclos' body hong the night. 
The reft in fun-fliine fooght, and open light 9 
Unclouded there, th* aerial azure fpread« 
No Tapour refted on the mountain** head* 
The golden fun pour*d forth a ftronger ray. 
And all the broad expaofion fiam*d with day«« 
Difpdrs*4l aroiud the plain, by fits they fight. 
And here, and there, their fcatter'd arrows light : 
But death and darknefs o'er the carcafe fpread. 
There burn*d the war, and there the migihty bled* 

Meanwhile the ions of Neftor, in the rear» 
(Their ftUows ranccd}^ toft the MuA fpear, 
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And (kirmini wide : So Ne(lor gave command. 
When from the (hips he ient the Pylian band. 
The youthful brothers thus for fame conteBd* 
Nor knew the forcime of Achities* friend ; 
In thought they vienr'd bim iUll, wkh roftrtial jpy, 
OloHiMU in arms, and dealing deaths to Trof* 

Bit rooikd the corft, the heroes pant lor.breMb, . 
And thick and heavy grows the vuork of death : 
O'crlabourM now^ with ddft, and fweat, and gortv 
Their kneesy their legs, tfacif feet are cofverM o*«ff ; 
Drops folloiv dtops, the;do«di on dotkls arife. 
And c image clog« their hends^ and dafkaeis fitlfitheb 

cye». 
As when a AavghterM buU^syet reeking hide. 
Straio'd wkh foil fofce, and tvgg'dl^rom ikiQ,to (ide,' . 
The brawny catrieri ftretch, aiwi labour o*^r 
Th* extended furfaee, drunk ivkh fit and gore ^ 
So tugging rotikd tbe'Cpife both armies (bod ; 
The mangled body bath'4 Ul ^weat and blood : 
While Greeks and iUaiM equal ftRttgtfc employ, 
Now to the (hipa to force tt» now to Troy. 
Not Pallaa* felf» her brtaft when fury warms, 
Nor he, whofe anger (cU the world in arms^ 
Could blame tlus icene ; fuch rage, fuch horror reigo*d. 
Such, Jove to honour the great deed ordainM. 

Achilles in his Ihips at diflance lay. 
Nor knew the fatal fortune of the day ; 
He, yet unconfcious of Patrodus* fall. 
In dud extended under llion*s wall. 
Experts lum glorious from the conquer*d plain, 
And for bis wi(h*d return prepares in vain : 
Bj 
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Though well he knew, to make proud llion bend, 
Was more than hea? *n had deAiii*d to his friend > 
Perhaps ta him : This Thetis had revcard ; 
The reft, in paly to her fon, conceiai'd. 

Still rag*d the eonfll€l roirod the hero dead, 
And heaps on heaps, by mutual wounds they bkd, 
Curs'd be the mati (even private Greeks «ould fay) 
Who dares defert this well-difpuied day ! 
Fird may the cleaving earth before our eyes 
Gape wide, and drink our blood for iacrifice I 
Firfl perilh all, ere haughty Troy, (ball boaft 
Vft \o(k Patroclas, and our glory loO. 

Thus they* While with one voice the Trojan laid. 
Grant this day, Jove ! or heap ris on the dead ! 
Tb^ Clalb their founding arms : The clangours riic^ 
And (hake the brazen concave of the (kies. 

Meantime, at diOince from the fcene of bloody 
The penfive (leeds of great Achilles ftood ; 
Their godlike ma(ler flaia befofc their eyes, 
They wept, and (har*d in human miferies* 
In vain Automedon now (hakes the rein, 
Now piles the la(h, and iboths and threats in vain f 
Nor to the fight, nor Hellefpont they go, 
RefUve they (lood, and obfHnate in wo : 
Still as a toitib-ftone, never to be mov*d, 
On ibme good man, or woman unreprov'd, 
Lays its etei^nal tt^eight ; or fix'd, as ftands 
A marble courfer by the iculptor's hands, 
PlacM on the hero's grave. Along their face. 
The bi^ round drops cotirs'd down with|filent pace, 
Conglobing on the dufl. Their manes, that late 
Circled their arched neck;, add wav'd in (iatt. 
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TrailM on the duft beneath the yoke were fpread. 
And prone to earih was hung their languid head : 
Nor Jove difdain'd to cad a pitying look, 
While thus relenting to the deeds he fpoke. 

Unhappy courfers of ioinvortal drain ! 
Exempt from age, and deathlefs now in vaui ; 
Did we your race on mortal man bedow, 
Only, alas ! to fliare in mortal wo ? 
For ah ! what is there, of inferior birth, 
That breathes or creeps upon the dud of earth ; 
What wretched creature of what wretched kind. 
Than man more weak, calamitous, and blind ? 
A milerable race ! but ceafe to mourn : 
For not by you diail Priam*s (on be borne 
High on the Iplendid car : One glorious prize 
He radily boads ; the red our will denies. 
Ourfelf will fwiftnefs to your nerves impart, 
Ourielf with rifing fpirits fwell your heart. 
Aotomedoa your rapid flight (hall bear 
Safe to the navy through the dorm of war. 
For yet, *iis giv*n to Troy to ravage o*er 
The 6eld, and fpread her flaughters to the Ihore ; 
I'he fun (hall lee her conquer, till his fall 
With iacred darknefs (hades the face of all. 

He (aid ; and breathing in th* immortal horie 
£xce(Gve fpirit, urg'd them to the courfe ; 
From their high manes they (hake the dud, and bear 
The kindling chariot through the parted war : 
So flies a vulture through the clam'rous train 
Of geeie, that fcream, and fcatter round the plain. 
From danger now wiih fwifted fpeed they flew. 
And now to oon({ued with like fpeed purfue ; 
B4 



d by Google 



^k ft 0Mfek^5 ILIAD. XVri. S5». 

Sole itt tbt feat the charioteer remains. 
Now pHcs the javUin, now direds the reins : 
Him brave Aldmedon bebetd diftreft, 
Approach*d the clitt'iot, and the chief addreft. 
What god !pro¥6k«s chee, rafhly thos todarcy 
Alone, unaMedjin the fbfckeft war ? 
Alas ! thy friend is iaiii, and Heftor wields 
Achilles' arms triumphant hi the fields. 
In happy time (the chaVioieer replies) 
The bold Aleiiiiedon now gnect* my eyes ; 
No Greek Hke him, iht hcav'nly fteeds rcftnuns, 
Or holds their fnry in ftifpended reins : 
Patroclus, while he Ihr*d, theh- tag^cooid tame, 
Uut now Patrodos h an empty name ? 
To thee I yield the fca, to thee reCgn 

The ruling charge : The talk 6{ fight be iftlne. 
He (aid. Afcimedon, with aaive heat, 

Snatches the rfeins, and vaults into (he feat. 

His friend defccnds. The cWef of Troy dcfcry'd, 

And called J£neas fighting n^r his fide. 

Lo, to my fight, beyond oor hope reftor'd, 

Achilles' car, deferted Oflts lord! 

The glorious deeds our ready arms invite. 

Scarce their weak drivers guide them thro*' the fight. 

Can fuch opponents ftand, when we alTail ! 

Unite thy force, my friefid, and we prevail. 
The fon of Venus to the counfei yields $ 

Then o'er their backs they fpread theh* fblid (hidds ( 

With brafs refulgent the broad fotfactf fcin'd, 

And thick bull-hides the Radons concave Un'd. 

Then Cbromius follows, Aretus Aicceedf, 
^EadL hopes the conqueft of the lofty fteeds ; 
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^n vain, brave youths, with glorious hopes yc burn. 
In vain advance ! not fated to return. 

Unmov*d, Automedon attends the fight, 
•Implores th* Eteraai, and collects his might. ■ 
Then turning to bis friend, with dountlcfs mind : 
~0 keep the foaming couriers dole behind! 
Full on my ihoulders let their nofhrils blow, 
-For hard the %iiit, dcternrin'd is t)ke foe^ 
'Tis He£tor comei* and, when he feeks the prhe^ 
War knows no mftan : He wins Tt,'or he disa^ 

Thea throdgh eke field he iends his vokt aloud. 
And calls th' Ajaces from the warring croud, 
^Vith great Atridea. Hither turn, (he iaid), 
Turn, where diOrefs demands immediabe aid ; 
The dead, endcded by liis frieocb, fomgO) 
And fave the tiring Trom a fiercer foe. 
■Unhilp'd we iUod, unequal to enga^ 
The force of HcAor, and jEaeas* rage : 
Yet mighty as they are, my force to pcdve 
Is only mine : Th' «vent belongs to Jove* 

He fpoke, and ht^ the founding javlis ^ttng. 
Which paii'd the Aield of Aretus the young : 
It piercM his belt, cmbofs'cl with ourious ait. 
Then in the k>wer belly Ihick the dart. 
As when a pondVous ajte, defcendtng fiiU, , 
Cleaves the broad Ibrefaead of fbme brawny b«U} 
Struck *twixt the bonrs, he iprhlgs witih many a boundy 
Then tumbling, roUs enornoitt on the ground-: 
Thus fell the yoncfa ; the air his foul receivM, 
And the fpear tretnbled as bis imrails heav*d. 

Now at AotOMeddii the Trojan fbd 
^iicharg*d his bocc.; the medifiAtcd bbw 
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Stooping, he Oiunn*d : the jav*iui idly fled. 

And hils'd innoxious o'er the hero's head : 

Deep rooted.in the ground, the forceful fpear 

)n long vibrations fpent its fury< there. 

With ebfhiog faulcbions now the chiefs had cios*d. 

But each brave Ajax heard, and ioterpos'd. 

Nor longer HcAor with his Trojans flood. 

But left their flain companionin his blood : 

His arms Automedon divefb, and cries. 

Accept, Patrodus, this mean facrifice. 

Thus have 1 footh'd my griefs, and thus have paid,. 

Poor as it is, fome off' ring tojthy (bade. 

So looks a lion o'er the mangled boar^. 
All grim with rage, and horrible with gore ; 
High on the chariot at one bound he fprung. 
And o*er his feat the bloody trophies hung. 

And DOW Minerva, from the realms of air 
Defcends impetuous, and renews the war; 
For, pleas'd at length the Grecian arms to aid« 
The lord of thunders Tent the blue-ey'd maid. 
As when high Jove, denouncing- future woe. 
O'er the dark clouds extends his purple bow,. 
(In (ign of tempeds from the troubled air. 
Or, from the rage of man, de(lni£Hve war), 
The drooping cattle dread th* impending Ikies, 
And from the half-tiird field the iab'rer fliei. 
In fuch a form the goddefs round her drew 
A livid cloud, and to the battle flew. 
Ailuming Phoenix' fliape, on earth (he falls. 
And in his well-known voice to Sparta calls : 
And lies Achilles* friend, belov'd by aU, 
A prey to dogs beneath the Trojan wall ? 
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What Oiame to Greece for future times to tell. 
To thee the greatcft, in whofe caufc he fell ! 

O chief! oh father! (Atrcus* fon replies), 
Oh full of days i by long experience wife ! 
What more delires nvy foul, than here unmov'd 
To guard the body of the man I lovM ! 
Ah would Minerva fend me ftrength to rear 
This weary'd arm, and ward the (torm of war I 
But He^or, like the rage of fire, we dread. 
And Jovc*s own glories blaze around his head. 

Pleas*d to be firft of all the povv'rs addreii. 
She breathes new vigour in her hero's bread. 
And fills with keen revenge, and fell defpight^ 
Pefire of blood, and rage, and lud of fight. 
So burns the vengeful hornet, (foul all o'er), 
Repuls'd in vain, and thirfty ftiliof gore; 
(Bold fon of Air and Heat, on angry wings 
Uutam'd, untir'dy he turns, atucks, and llings). 
Fir*d with like ardour fierce Atrides fiew. 
And fcnt bis foul with ev'ry lance be threw. 

There flood a Trojan, not unknown to fame, 
Eetion's fon, and Podes was his name ; 
With riches honour'd, and with courage ble(l. 
By He£tor lov'd, bis comerade, and his gueft ; 
Through his broad belt the fpear a palFage found. 
And, pond'rous as he falls, his arms refound. 
Sudden at HcAor's fide Apollo (lood. 
Like Phaenops, Afius* fon, appeared the god ; 
( Afius the great, who held his wealthy reign 
In fair Abydot, by the rolling main). 

Ob prince, (he cry*d), oh foremoft once in fam«! 
What Grecian dqw fliall tremble at thy name ? 
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Doft thou at length to Mendaus yiekl, 
A chief once thought no terror of tb« field ? 
Tct fmgly, now, the long-diluted priec 
He bears victorious, while our ar o>y flites. 
By the fsMtt arm iUiiftriou« P<kktt bkd ; 
The friend of Htf^or, iinrevetif *d, U dead ! 
This heard, V-cr Hcdor fj^reads a dotrd of m^oe^ 
Rage liftt Ivit lance, and driv8s^})im -air tke foe* 

But now th* Eternal iliMk his laUe mk(d, 
That (haded tde, and ail ihtrihhjeaSeid 
Beneath its imph verge. A roUing ttkatud 
Involved themoont; the thuuder roar*d aloedt 
Th* aflfrighted KiJIs fronr their fonndatiotts fiod> 
And blaze berreath the light ditt^fr of «be god t 
At one rcgaitd of his ali^fctiflg eye, 
The vanquiftiM tri«mph, and ti\t ttftor<s fly^ 

Then tremWed Orerce : The feght Pendens led ; 
I'or as the4)rjtve Bfeoortaw tnrn'd Hit head 
To face the foi?, Polydamas rfrcw n^ar. 
And ra2*d his rtloirtdcT with a (hrtfttti*d flfjear i 
-By HeO«f wduftd«d, Ltittis 'qfiin t^ i)l«ift, 
Pierc'd thro* the wrJft; nnd, raghit 'vhh ih« pain, 
<3rafps his'dttec ft»ni4dable larice in vul». 

As Hcator fcdlow^d, Idotfnea addreft 
The flaimtig jat-lki to fe» nranly bfeaftf 
The bnttla point befOM Ms corslet yieldf ; 
Exulting Troy with ckinionr fills the fields : 
High on his cbariot as the Cretan flood. 
The fon of Pfiam whiri'd the miAive wood } 
But erring from its aim, th* iflipetifous fpear 
Struck to the duft Ibc iquirc and charioteer 
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Of martial Merion ; Coeranus his name. 
Who left fair Lyftos for the fields of fame : 
On foot bold Merion fought ; and now laid low, 
Had grac*d the triumphs of his Trojan foe ; 
But the brave fqulrc the ready courfers brought. 
And wkh his life his ma(ler*s fafety bought. 
Between his cheek aad ear the weapon went ; 
The teeth it (hattcr'd, and the tongue it rent* 
Prone from the feat he tumbles to the plain ; 
His dying hand forgets the falling rein : 
This Merion reaches, bending from the car. 
And urges to defert the hopelefs war ; 
Idomeneus conients ; the Ia(h applies; 
And the fwift chariot to the navy flies. 

Nor Ajajt lefs the will of heav*n defcry'd. 
And conqued (hifting to the Trojan fide, 
Tiirn*d by the band of Jove. Then thus begun, 
To Atrens' feed, the godlike Telamon. 
Alaf ! who fees not Jove's almighty hand 
Transfers the glory to the Trojan band ? 
Whether the weak or ftrong difcharge the dart. 
He guides each arrow to a Grecian heart : 
Not Co our fpears : Inceflant though they rain. 
He fiifiers ev*ry lance to fall in vain. 
Deferted of the god, yet let as try 
What human (Irength and prudence can fiipply; 
If yet this honour'd corfi;» in triumph born. 
May glad the fletu that hope aot our return ; 
Who tremble yet, fcarce refcu'd from their fates. 
And dill bear He£tor tbund'ring at their gates. 
Some hero too muft be difpaich'd to bear 
The mournf ol meflage to Pelides* ear s 



d by Google 



,3o HOMER'S ILIAD. XVII. 723. 

For furc he knows not, diftant on the fliorc, 
^is friend, Bis lovM Patroclus, is no more. 
But fuch a cliicf I fpy not through the hoft : 
The men, the fteeds, the armies all arc loft 
in gcnVol darknefs — Lord of earth and air! 
Oh King! Oh father ! bear my humble pray'r ; 
Difptl this cloud, the light of hcav*n rcftore; 
<j\ve m^to il-e, and Ajax a(ks no more : 
If Greece muft4>crilh, we thy will obey. 
But lee us pcriih in the face of day ! 

With tears the hero fpt>kc, and, at hisi pray V, 
The god relenting, ckar'd the clouded air ; 
'Forth burft the fun with ail-enlightning ray ; 
'i'he blaze of armour flalhM againft the day. 
Now, now, Atrides ! caft around thy fight ; 
If yet Antilochus furvives the fight, 
Let him to. great Achillci* ear-cotiTcy 
The fatal news- — Atrides haftes-away. 

So turn.« cbeiion from the nightly fold, 
Though high in courage, and with hunger -i>ald> 
Long gall'd by herdfmcn, and long-veit*d by hoands> 
Stiff with fatigue, and fretted ibre with wounds ; 
The darts fly round him from an hundred hands, • 
And the red terrors of the blazing brands': 
Till late, relu£^ant, at the dawn of day 
Sour he depart5, and quits th* untafted prey. 
So movM Atrides from liis dang*rous place. 
With weary*d limbs, but with "unwilling pace ; 
The foe, he fcir'd, might yet Patroclus gain. 
And much admonifliM, much adjur*d his train. 

Oh guard thefe rcliqucs, to your charge coofignM, 
And bear the merits of the dead in mind ; 
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-How ikill'd he was in each obliging art ; . 
-The oiilded manners, and the gentled heart : 

He was, alas ! but fate decreed his end, 

la death a hero, as in life a friend ! 

So parts the chief; from rank to rank he flew, 

And round on all fides fcnt his piercing view. 

As the bold bird, endu'd with Iharpeft eye 

Of all that wing the mid aerial fky, 

The facred eagle, from his walks above 

Looks dowq, and fees the diflant thicket move; 

Then ftoops, and foufing on the quiv'rin^ hare. 

Snatches his life amid the clouds of air. 

Not with lefs quickncfs, his exerted figbt 
•PafsM this and that way through the ranks of fight : 

Till on the left the chief he fought he found, 
^^Chccring his men,and fpreading deaths around. 

To him' the king. Bclov*d of Jove ! draw near, 
•For fadder tidings never touch'd ihy car; 

Thy eyes have witnefsM, what a fatal turn ! 

How Uion triumphs, and th' Achaians mourn. 

This is not all : Patrodus, on the (horc 

Now pale and dead, fliall fuccour Greece no more. 

Fly to the fleet ; this inftant fly, and tell 

The fad Achilles, how his lov'd one fell : 

He too may haftc the naiied corfe to gain ; 

The arms are He£tor*s, who defpoird the flain. 
The youthful warrior heard with filent woe ; 

From his fair eyes the tears began to flow ; 
-Big with the mighty grief, he ftrovc to fay 

What forrow diftatcs, but no words found way. 

To brave Laodocus his arms he flung, 

►Who near b»m wliceling drove his ftccds aloog] 
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Then ran, the mournfiil mefla^e to tmpart. 
With tearful c^'cs, and with dcjeOcd heart. 

Swift fled the youth : Nor Menelans (lands 
(Though fore diftrefsM) to aid the Pylian bands ;- 
But bids bold Thrafymede thofe troops (bfhnn ; 
Himfelf returns to his Patroclus (tain. 
Gone is Antilochus (the hero faid) 
But hope not, warriors, for Achilles* aid : 
Though 6erce his rage^ unbounded be bis wo. 
Unarmed he fights not with the Trojan foe. 
*Tis in our hands alone our hopes remain ; 
Tis our own vigour muft the dead regain, 
And fave ourfelvcs, while with impetuous heat 
Troy pours along, and this way rolls our fate. 

*Tis well (faid Ajax) be it then thy care. 
With Merion*s aid< the weighty corfe to rear ; 
Myielf and my bold brother will fudain 
The (hock of He£tor and his charging train : 
Nor fear we armies, fighting fide by fide : 
What Troy can dare, we have already try*d. 
Have try'd it, and have (lood. The hero faid ; 
High from the ground the warriors heave the dead. 
A genVal clamour rifes at the fight : 
Loud (hout the Trojans, and renew the fight. 
Not fiercer ruQi along the gloomy wood» 
With rage infatiate, and with third of blood. 
Voracious hounds, that many a length before 
Their furious hunters, drive the wounded boaf ; 
But if the &vage turns his glaring eye, 
They howl alpof, and round the foreft By. 
Thus on retreating Greece the Trojans pour, 
WaTc their thick faulchions, and their jav*lins (how*r: 
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But Ajax turning;, to tbcir fears they yield. 

All pale they Hcmble, and forfake the field. 
While thus aloft the hero> corfc they bear. 

Behind them rages alUhe (lo|-ip of ^ar; . 

GoofufioD, tumult, horror o^er the throng 

Of men, deeds, chariots, urg*d the rout along : 

Leis fierce the. winds with rifing flames confpire,. 

To whelm fome city under waves of fire ; 

Now fmk in gloomy clouds the proud abodes; 

Now crack the blazing temples ^f the gods ; 

The rumbling torrent through the ruia rolls. 

And (beets of fmoke mount heavy to the poles. 

The heroes fweat beneath their honourM load : 
As when two mules, along the rugged road. 

From the deep mountain with eserked (Irength 
Drag Tome vaft beam, or mad*8 unwieldy length ; . 
Inly they.groan, big drops of fweat dtftil, 
Tb* inormous timber lumb*ring4own the hill'; 
So tbcT^— Behind, the bulk of Ajax (lands. 
And breaks the torrent of the ruihing bands. 
Tiius when a river, fweUM with fudden rains,. 
Spreads his broad waters o'er the level plains ; 
Some intcrpo(ing hill the dream divides. 
And breaks its force, and turns the winding tides*. 
Still dofe they follow, clofe the rear eng9ge ; 
^neas dorms, and Hector foams with rage : 
While. Greece a heavy, thick retreat maintains, 
Wedg'd in one body, like a flight of cranes. 
That (hrickinccffant, while the faulcon, hung 
High on poi$*d pinions, threats their callow young. . 
So from the Trojan chiefs the Grecians fly ; 
Soch the wild terror, and the mingled cry.: . 
Vol. VIU G 
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Withia, without the treocb, and all the way, 
StrowM in bright heaps, their arms and armour lay; 
Such horror Jove imprefsM ! yet dill proceeds 
The woriL of death, wad iUU the battle bkeds. 
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▼T«HtrS like the rage of fire the combat burn»» 
^ And now it rtfes, now it (inks by turns. 
Meanwhile, where ifelle/i>ont*s broad waters flow. 
Stood Neftor's fon, the meilen^er of wo ; 
There fat AchiUes, (haded by his fails. 
On hoifted yards extended to the gales ; 
Penfive he fat; for all that fate defign'd 
Roie in iad profpe€t to his boding mind. 
Thus to his ibnl he (aid. Ah what conftraios 
The Greeks, late vigors, now to quit the plains? 
Is this the day, whkh heav*n fb long ago 
Ordain*d, to fink me with the weight of wo ? 
(So Thetis warn'd), when, by a Trojan hand, 
The braveft of the Myrmidonlan band 
Should lofe the light ? Fulfill^ is that decree; 
Fall*n is the warrior, and Patroelus be J 
In vain I charg*d him foon to quit the plain. 
And warn'd to ihun HeOorean force in vain ! 
Thus while he thinks, Antllochus appears. 
And tells the mdanqholy tale with ttan. 
Sad tidings, fon of Peleus! then muft hear; 
And wretched I, th' -unwiUiag meflenger ! 
Dead is Patroelus I for bis code they ^ht $ 
His naked ooile; his arms are HeOor's ci^. 
A fudden faorvpr flwt through all the chief, 
Aod wrapt his ftafes in the cloud of gtief ; 
Caft on the ground, with furious haudsheipread 
The fcorchiog •(beio'^Jiif graceful bead ; 
Cj 
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>Us porple garments, and his golden hairs, 
Thofe he deforms with dud, and thefe he tears : 
On the hard ibil his groaning bread he threw. 
And roIi*d and groveird, as to earth he grew. 
Theyirgin capti?es, with diforderM charms, 
(Won by his own, or by Patrodus* arms), 
Ru(h -d from the tents with ^ies ; and gathVing ronnd. 
Beat their white breads, and fainted on the ground : 
While Nedor*s Ton' fuftains a manlier part. 
And mourns the warrior with a warrior's hearty 
Hangs on his arms, amidd his frantic wo, 
And oft prevents the meditated blow. 
Far in the deep abyflcs of the main. 
With hoary Kerens, and the wat*ry -train. 
The roothcr-goddcis from her cryftal throne 
Heard his loud cries, and anfwer'd groan for groan* 
The circling Nereids with their miftrcfs weep, 
And all the fca-green fifters of the deep, 
Thalia, Glauce, ev*ry wat*ry name, 
Nefaea mild, and iilvcr Spio came 4 
■Cymothoe and Cymodoce were nigh, 
«\nd the blue languiQi of foft Alia's eye* 
Their locks A€bea and Limnoria rear« 
Then Proto, Doris, Panope appear, 
Thoa, Phemia, Doto, Meiita ; 
^gave gentle, and Amphithoe gay : 
Next Callianira, Callianafla fhow 
Their fifter looks : Dexamene the flow^ 
J^nd fwift Dynamene, now -cut the tides i 
:Iaera now the verdant wave divides : 
d^fcmertes with Afpeudes lifuthe head, 
£sight Gahitca. Quits h«r pearly bed 4 
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7ht€e Orythia, CIymene» attend, 
Maera, Ampbinome, the train extend; 
And black Janira, and Janafla lair. 
And Amatheia witb her amber hair. 
All thefe, and all that deep in ocean held 
Their facred feats, the glimmVing grotto fill'd) 
Each beat her iv'ry breaft^th filent wo. 
Till Thetis' forrows thus began to flow. 

Hear me, and judge, ye fifters of the main ! 
How juft a caufe has Thetis to complain ? 
How wretched, were I mortal, were my fate ! 
How more than wretched in ih* immorul ftatel 
Sprung from my bed, a godlike hero came, 
The bra? eft far that ever bore the name ; 
Xike fome fair olive, by my careful hand 
He grew, he Hourifl]i*d, and adorn'd the land : • 
To Troy I fent him ; but the fates ordain 
He never, never mud return again. 
So fliort a fpace the light of heav'n to view. 
So (hort alas ! and fill'd with aoguifli too. 
Hear how his forrows echo through the (horei 
I cannot eafe them, but I muft deplore ; 
I go at lead to bear a tender part. 
And mourn my lov*d one with M mother's heart; 

She iaid, and left the caverns of the main. 
All bath*d in tears ; the melancholy train 
Attend her way. Wide-opening part the tides. 
While the long pomp the fdver wave divides. 
Approaching now, they tooch'd the Trojan land| 
Then, two by two, akended up the (bind. 
Th* immortal mother (landing cloie befide 
Jler Aournfol ofispring, to his (ighs rep^'^i; 
JC4 
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Along the couft '^ck itHogkd clamours ran. 
And thus the filler-footed dftoie began. 

Why moorni K»f foa ? thy late preferred jrequeft 
The god hsM fraated, and the Greeks diftrea'd: 
Why mourns •my (on ? Thy angotih let cne Ihars; 
Reveal the caufe^vand tmft a parent's care. 

He, deeply .groaning To-tbis curclefs grtof 

Not ev'n the Thtiod*rer*s favour brings relief. 
PatroclttS-'-'v^^Ah S— i^y, Goddtfs, can 1 boaft 
A pleafiire now ? revenge itielf i» loft ; 
Patr^oliis, lov*dof aH«iy martial train, 
Keyood nuMiktnd» beyond myfelf, is (lairi ! 
Loft are thofe arms •be.gods themfelves beftowVd 
On Peleus ; Uedor h^fM the glorious load. 
^Curs'd>be4bat day,^h«n all the pow*rs above 
Thy charms fiibmitied to a mortal love : 
Oh hadft thou ftUl, a fi(Ur of the main, 
^Purfu*d the pleafttc'es of the wat'ry reign. 
And happier Beltus, lefs aofibitiotts, led 
A m<mal beauty to lus equal bed! 
Ere the fad fruit pf tby •unbappiy womb 
Had caus'd fuch forrows paft, and woes to come 
vFor'ibon, alts ! that wrttchod offspring Aaia, 
New woes, <new ibirows^U treate again. 
'Tis not ia-fiite-tb* akcriMte aow to give ; 
-^Tatrodm diad, AthUki iiaus to live. 
Let me fcvangeit «a.ptfond HeOor's heart, 
.liOtliis kft fpirilFiihiok€4ipon my^art ; 
On thefe^ooditiooi^wili I breathe : Till then, 
I bluCh to walfc Jimoiig the race of men. 

A floo4 of t«n» at this, the goddefs (hedv; 
Ah then, lieethce dylogi ftetbcc4ead! 
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When Hcaor falls, thou dyM. Let Heaor die, 
And ict me fall'. (Achilles m^de njply.) 
Far lies Patroclus from his native plain ! 
.He fell, and falling, wifhM my aid in Tain. 
Ah then, fincc from this miferablc day 
I caft all hope of my retarn away ; 
-Since unreTcngM, a hundred ghofts demand 
The fate of He^or from AchillcsVhand ; 
Since here, for brutal courage far rcnownM, 
I live an idle burden to the ground, 
(Others in council fam*d for nobler Ml, 
More ufcful to preferve, than I to kill), 
-Let me— But oh I ye gracious pow'rs above! 
Wrath and revenge from men and gods remove: 
Far, far too dear to ev*ry mortal brcaft, 
Sweet to the foul, as honey to the taftc; 
Gathering lik« vapours of a noxious kind 
From fiery blood, and dark'nlng all the mind. 
Mc Agamemnon urg'd to deadly bate; 

»Ti8 pad 1 quell it : I refign to fate. 

Tcfr— £ will meet the mnrd'rer of my friend; 
' Or (if t^ic gods ordain:'it) meet my end. 
The ftrokc of fate the braved cannot feun : 
The great Alcides, Jove's unequtUM fon, 
To Juno's hate at length refign'd his breath. 
And ionk the vUHm of all conqu'ring death. 
So (hall AchiUes fidli ftretch'd pale and dead. 
No more the Grecian hope, or Trojan dread. 
>Let roc, this inftant, rufh into dietficlds 
And reap what glory life's fliort harveft yields. 
-Shall I not force feme widow'd dame to tear 
With f nmic hindi her Uws dUhevcU'd Mr I 
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.Phalli not force her bread to heav&with iighs, 
And the foft tears to trickle from her eyes ! 
Yes, I fliall give the fair thofe mournful charms — 
In vain yon hold me — Hence! my arms, my arms ! 
^oon fhall the fanguine torrent fpread So wid^ 
That all (hall know, Achilles fweils ^he tide. 

My fofi, (Coerulean Thetis made reply. 
To fate fubmitting with a fecret figh). 
The hod to fuccour, -and -thy friends to fave, 
Is worthy thee ; the duty of the brave. 
£ut c%n{l thou, naked, i^ue to the plains ? 
Thy radiant arms the Trojan foe detains. 
Infultin^ Hc£tor bears the Jpoils on high^ 
But vainly glories, for his fate is nigh. 
Yet, yet a while, thy gen *rous ardour ftay^ 
Aflur'd, I meet thee at the dawn of day, 
-Cbarg*d with refulgent arms, (a glorious load), 
Vulcanian arms, the labour of a god. 

Then ttirning to the daughters of the main, 
The goddcfs thus difmif&*d her aziirc train. 

Ye fitter Nereids ! to your deeps defcend^ 
Hafte, and our father's iacrcd feat auend ; 
J go to find the architeft divine, 
"Where vaft Olympus* ftarry fummits fhine^ 
So tell our hoary fire— This charge (he gave : 
The fea-green fifters plunge beneath the wave: 
Thetis once more.afcends the blefs*d abodes, 
JVnd treads tbebrazen xhre(hold of the gods. 

And now the Greeks from furious Hc£kor*s foccc;, 
.Urge to broad Hellefpont their headlong courier 
.Nor yet their chiefs Patrodus* body borte 
:£afe through the temped to the teated ihoce. 
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The horfc, the foot, with eqnal fury joinM, 
Pour'd on the rear, and thundcrM clofe behind^ 
And like « flame through fields of ripcn'd corn. 
The rage of Heftor o'«r the ranks was borne. 
Thrice the flain hero by the foot he drew; 
Thrice to the Aies the Trojan clamturs flew 5 
As oft th' Ajaces his ailauk fuftain; 
But check'd, he turns; repuls'd, attacks again. 
AViih fiefcer ihoutt his lingering troops he fires. 
Nor yields a ftep, nor from his poft retires; 
So watchful (hepherds ftrive to force, in vain« 
The hungry lion from a carcafe flain. 
Ev*n yet Patroclus had he borne away. 
And all the glories of the extended day. 
Had not high Juno, from the realms of air« 
Secret, difpatcb'd her trody medengec 
The various goddefsx)f thc-fliow'ry bow. 
Shot in a whirlwind to the fliore below ; 
To>great Achilles at his fliips fiie came. 
And thus began the many-colour'd dame. 
Rife, fon of Peleus ! rife divinely bravei 
Afllft the combat, and Patroclus fave : 
For him theilaughtcr to the fleet they iprcad. 
And fall by mutual wounds around the dead. 
To drag him back to Troy the foe contends : 
Nor with his death the rage of Hcftor ends; 
A prey to dogs he dooms tbe.corfe to lie. 
And marks the pUice tp fix his head on high. 
«ife, and prevent (if yet you think of fame) 
Thy friend's difgrace, thy own eternal fliame.! 

Who fends thee, goddefs ! from th* acthcrial ikiesf 
JUbilles thus. Aod Iris thus rej}lies. 
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I come, Petkks! from the queen of Jore, 

Th* UDOortal emprefi of the realms ^bove ; 

•Unknown to him who fits remote on high. 

Unknown to ail the ff ap4 of the flcf . 

Thoo com'A in vain, he cries, (with fury wiuw'd}, 

Arms 1 have «oae, an4 can light uoar«*d ? 

Unwilling as I am, of loree I Aay, 

Till Thetis brins me, at the dawn of day, 

Vulcanian arms ; what other flionld I wield, 

Except the mighty Tclamoniao Aidd ? 

That, in my friend'^ defence, has Ajax Ijpread, 

While his ftroog lance around him heaps the dead : 

The galUnt chief defends Menoctius' Ton, 

And does, what bis AcbiUes ihould have done. 

Thy ytMDt of arma (iaid \m) well we know^ 
But though unaiwi'd, yet dad in terrors, go ! 
Let but Ai^hiUes o*er yon trench appear ; 
Proud Troy IImU tremfaAe, and couibnt to fear ; 
Greece, from one glanoe of ihat tremeodous eye. 
Shall take new^courage, and diTdain to fly. 

She fpoke, tod pais*d in air. The hero rofe ; 
Her aegis PaUas o'er his (boulder throws ; 
Around his brows a golden cbud ihefpread; 
A ftream of glory flam*d above his head. 
As when from ibme beleagner*d town arife 
The fmokes, high curling to the (haded (kies ; 
(Seen from fome ifland, o'er the main afar, 
When men diftrefs'd hang out the fign of war) ; 
Soon as the fun in ocean hides his rays, 
Thick on the hills the flaming beacons blaze; 
With lottg-projeAed beams the feas are bright. 
And heav'n's high arch reflets the ruddy light : 
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So from Achilles* head the fplendors nfe, 
Refleftin^ blaze on blaze againft the (kies. 
Forth marchM the chief, and diAant from the eroud>. 
High on the rampart raU'd his roice aloud ; 
With her own (bout MlnerVa fwells the foand ; 
Troy darts a(loni(h*d, and the (hores rebound. 
As the loud trumpet's brazen mouth from far 
With ihrilliog clangour founds th* alarm of war. 
Struck from the walls, the echoes fk>at on high. 
And the round bulwarks and thick tow'rs reply ; 

So high his brazen voice the hero rear*d : 

Hofts drop their arms, and trembled as they heard;; 

And back the chariots roll, and courfers bound. 

And ftceds and men lie mingled on the ground. 

Aghafl they fte the ll^ihg lightnings play. 

And turn their eye-balls from the flafbing ray. . 

Thrice Arom the trench his dreadful voice he raif'd ; . 

And thrice they fled, confounded and amaz'd. 

Twelve in the tumult wedg*d, untimely rufh*d 

On thdr own ^ars, by their own chariots crulh*d : 

While ihleldcd from the darts, the Greeks obtaia 

The long-contended carcafe of the fkin* 
A lofty bier the breatblefs warrior bears ; 

Around, hit fad companions melt in tears. 

But chief Achilles, bending down his head, 

Pours unavailing fbrrows o'er the dead, 

WhMA late triumphant with his deeds and car^ 

He lent rcliilgent to the fidd of war ; 

(Unhappy change !) now fenielefs, pale, he found 

Streteh'd forth, and ga(b*d with many a gaping wound. 
Meantime, noweary'd with his heav'nly way, 

In ocean's^ves tb' uowilUng light of day 
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Quench'd bis red orb, at Jono*s high command. 
And from their labours eas*d th' Achaian band. 
The frighted Trojans (panting from the war 
Their deeds unharncfs'd from the weary car) 
*A fudden council callU : Each diicf appeared 
In hade, and (landing; for to (it they fear*d. 
Tis now no fcafon for prolong*d debate ; 
They faw Achilles, and in him their fate» 
Silent they ftood ; Polydamas at laft,, 
Skiil'd to difcern the future by the pa(F,. 
The fon of Panthus, thus expre(s'd his fear.% 
(The friend of Hector, and of equal years : 
The felf fame night to both a being gave. 
One wife in council, one in a€tion brave. } 

In free debate, my friends, your fentence fpeak i 
For me, I move» before the morning break. 
To raife our camp : Too daog'rous here our pod. 
Far from Troy walls, and on a naked coad, 
I deem*d not Greece £0 dreadful, while engag*d 
In mutual feuds, her king and hero rag*d ; 
Then, while we Iwp'd our armies might prevail*. 
We boldly camp*d bedde a thouiand fail. 
I-dread Pelides now : His rage of mind 
Not long continues to the (hores confin*dy 
Nor to the fields, where long in equal fray 
Contending nations won and lod the day. 
For Troy, for Troy fliall henceforth be the drifc^ 
And the hard conted not for fame, but life. 
Hade then to Ilion, while the favoring night 
Detains thofe terrors, keeps that arm from fight ; 
If but the morrow's fun behold us here, 
That arm» thoie terrors, we diall feel, not fear$ 
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And hearts that now difdain, (hall leap with joy. 
If heav'n permits them then to enter Troy. 
Let not my fatol prophecy be true, 
Nor what I' tremble but to think enfue. 
Whatever be our fate, yet let us try 
What force of thought and reafon can fupply. 
Let OS on counfel for our guard depend; 
The town, her gates and bulwarks fhall defend. 
When morning dawns, our well-appointed pow'rs^ 
ArrayM in arms, fliaH line the lofty tow'rs. 
Let the fierce hero then, when fury calls, 
Vent his road vengeance on our rocky walls. 
Or fetch a thouiand circles round the plain. 
Till his (pent conrfers feek the fleet again ; 
So may his rage be tirM, and labour*d down ; 
And dogs (hall (ear him ere he fack the town. 

Return t (faid Heftor, fir*d with ftem difdain); 
What, coop whole armies in our walls again ? 
Was't not enough, ye valiant warriors, fay, 
Kine years imprifbn'd in thofe towVs ye lay ! 
Wide o'er the world was Ilion fam'd of old 
For brafs exhauAlefs, and for mines of gold ; 
But while inglorious in her walls we (laid, 
6unk were her treafures, and her (lores decay*d ; 
The Phrygians now her (catterM fpoils enjoy. 
And proud Maeonia wadies the fruits of Troy. 
Creat Jove at length my arms to conqueft calls^ 
And (hats the Gredans in their wooden walls. 
Dar*ft thon difpirit whom the gods incite ? 
Flies any Trojan ? I (hall (lop hit flight. 
To better counfel then attention lend ; 
Take dne refrdhment, and the watch attend* 
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If there be one whofc rkhcs coft hinx care. 
Forth let him bripg tbero for the troop&to {hart.. 
*Tis better gcn*roufly bcftow'd oa thofc. 
Than left the pkmder of our country's fbcs» 
Soon as the morn the purple orient warms, 
fierce on yon navy will we poupour arms. 
If great Achilles rife in alLhis might. 
His be th« danger : 1 (hall fland the figbti 
Honour, ye gods ! or Itt me gain or giyc ; 
And live he glorious^ whoib'er (kail live ! 
Mars it our common lord, , alike to all ; 
And oft the vi^oc triumphs, but to fall. 

The (bouting hod ia loud appfauiies join'd : 
So Pallas robb'd the many o| thdr mind ; 
To theii* own fenfe condemn'd, and left to chufc-* 
The word advice, the better to refuic. 

While the long Night extends her iable reigii, . 
Around Patrodus mourn'd the Grecian train. 
Stern iii fuperior grief Pelides fiood ; 
Thofe (laugbt'ring arrosi Co us'd to bathe in bU>od>. 
Now dafp bis day-cold limbs s Then gulhiny {(art 
The tears, and (ighs boril from his fwelUng haartr 
The lion thus, with dreadful anguilhftnng, 
Roars through the dtiert, »ad demands bis youngs 
When the grim lavage, to his rifled den 
Too late returning, fauffs the track.of men, . 
And o*6r the vales, and o'er the fored bounds; 
His clam'rous grief the bellowing. wood founds. 
So grieves Achilles ; and, impetuous, vents 
To all his Myrmidons, his budJaments, 

In what vain promife, gods I did I cogagQ, 
When, to cooible McDoetius' feeble age. 
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IJvowM his much'Iov'd offspring t0 ccAore, 
ChargM with rich fpoiU, to fair Qpiuitia's (how ? 
But mighty Jove cuts Ihoft, with yid difdaia, 
The long, long vi^ws of poor dcQgniog mao ! 
One fate the warrior and the friend ihail Qrike, 
And Troy*s black fands nuid drink our blood alike-: ; 
Me too a wretched mother ihall deplore ! . 
An aged father never fee me more ! 
Yet, my Patroclufc ! yet a fpace I (lay, . 
Then fwift purfue thee on the darkfome way. 
Ere thy dear reliques in the grave are laid. 
Shall Hc£tor*s head be oflTer'd to thy (hade ; 
That, with his arms, (liall hang before thy (hrine^ . 
And twelve the noble(V of the Trojan line, 
Sacred to vengeance, by this hand CKpire ; 
Their lives cffus'd around thy flaming pyre. 
Thus let me lie till then ! thus, cloMy preft, 
Bathe thy cold face, and fob upon thy bxca(l ! 
While Trojan captives here thymourpeps ftay. 
Weep all the night, and murmur all the^ay i 
Spoils of my arms and thine, wljen, wafting wide, , 
Our {"words kept time, and conqvier*d (ide by fide. 

He fpo!;e ; aiid bid the fsd attendants round 
Cleanfe the pale corle, and waih atch bonour*d wouod* 
A ma(ry caldron, of ftupendous frame, 
They brought, and plac*d it o*er tht rifing -flame j 
Then heap the lighted wood ; the flame divide* 
Beneath the va(e, and climbs around the Tides : , 
In its wide womb they pour the ruHiing (Ircam ; 
The boilihg water bubbles to the brim. 
The body then they bathe with pious toil, 
£mbaln> the wounds, anoint the Hmbs with pil. 
Vol. VII. D 



d by Google 



i;» HOMER'S ILIAD. XVm. 41^ 

High on 1 bed of ftate extended laid, 

And decent coverM with t linen Ihade ; 

Laft o'er the dead the milk-white veil they threw ; 

That done, their forrows and thdr fighs renew. 

Meanwhile to Juno, in the realms above. 
His wife and fifler, fpoke almighty Jove. 
At ltd thy will prevails : Great Peleus* Ton 
Rifes in arms : Such grace thy Greeks have won. 
Say (for I know not) is their race divine, 
And thou the mother of that martial line ! 

What words are theft ? (th* Imperial dame replies. 
While anger flafli'd from her majeftic eyes). 
Succoor like this a mortal arm might lend, 
And foch fnccefs mere human Wit attend : 
And fliall not I, the fecond pow^r above, 
Heaven's queen, and confort of the thnnd'ring Jove, 
Say, fiiall not I one nation's fkte command, 
Nor wreck my vengeance on one guilty land ? 

So they. Meanwhile the filver-footed dame 
ReachM the Vulcanian dome, eternal frame! 
High-eminent dbove the works divine. 
Where heaven^s far-beaming brazen manllons (hiii6» 
There the lame architect the goddeis found, 
Obfcure in fmoke, his forges Haming round ; 
While bath'd in (Weat fk-om fire to fire he fiew. 
And, puffing loud, the roaring bellows blew. 
That day no common tafk his bbour claim'd : 
Full twenty tripods for his hall he fram'd, 
That, plac'd on living wheels of mafly gold, 
{Wondrous to tell), inftina with fpirit rolTd 
From place to place, around the blefs'd abodes { 
Mf-fflor'd, obedient to the beck of (ods : 
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^or their fair handles now, o*erwrought with flowVf , 
In moulds preparM, the glowin; ore he pours. 
.Jnd ms reipotifive to his thought the frame 
Stood prompt to move, the azure goddiifs canted 
X^haris, his fpouie, a grace divinely fair, 
-(With purple fillets round her braided hair), 
Obferv'd her entering ; her foft hand (he preft'd. 
And, fmiling, thus the wat'ry queen addrefs'd. 
What, goddeft ! this urinfual favour draws ? 
All hail, and welcome ! wl)at^oe^er the cauie : 
Till now a (Iranger, in a happy hour. 
Approach, and tafte the daihties of the bowV. 
High on a throne, with ftars of filver grac'd. 
And various artifice, the queen flie plac'd ; 
A footftool at her feet^ Then lealling, faid, 
Vulcan, draw near, *tis Thetis afics ydur aid. 
Thetis (repiy'd the gbd) ottr pow'rs may claia(l« 
An ever-dear, an eVer-h6noUr*d name ! 
When toy proud mother hurl'd me frbm the ikf, 
<My awkward form, it ieems, difpleas'd her eye), 
iShe and Surynome my griefs redre((. 
And foft rcceiv'd ne on their filver bread. 
£v'n then tbeie arts employ'd my infant thoi^gbt ; 
trains, braeeleu, pendants, all their toys I wrought' 
Nine years kept fccret in the dark abode, 
Sedtre I lay, conctal'd from mkn and god : 
Deep in a cavem'd rock my dilys were led ; 
The rufliing ocean murmur*d o'er my headr 
Now fince her preience gbds our manfion, fiiy. 
For fuch defert what fervice caii I pay ? 
Vouchfiife, O Thetis ! at our board to flure 
tlie genial ritei and hofpitable fare ; 
V9 
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l^fle 1 my labours of fhc forge forego, 
Afad bid the roaring bcttews ccafe to blow* 

Then from his anvil Ihc lame aitift rofe^ 
'Wide ^tb diftorted \^ MicpK he gdes. 
And ftills the bellows, asid (in order laid) 
JLocks in tb«r chefts his inftruttietits of trade* 
Then with a^xxige the foo^ workman drelt 
His brawny arms imbrown'd, and hairy breaft. 
With his hnge feeptre gfac*d, Hid i<ed etthfe, 
C^me halting forth the ibv'reigii of the fire : 
The mouareh*s fteps two femak^forms uphold 
That mov*d and bi«3th'd ia animated gold : 
To whom was voifie,.and fe^, and fcienee-giv'fl. 
Of works divine (iiich wondarsare in beav*D !) 
On thefe ft|pported> with imequal gait, 
He reachM the throfic Where pen five Thetis fat ; 
There f)lacM befidc heron thqihining ftmme, 
He thus addrdfs'd the fihrer-footed dame. 

Thee welcome, goddofe! whtt^dalbn calls 
(So lonf a ftrtingtr) to thtfebolio«r*d waHs ? 
•Tis thine, fair Thetisj theeommaod to iay^ 
And Vulcan's joy and duty to obey. 

T4> whom the mouniAii«&otber thus rtpUes,. 
(The cry(Val drops (lood trombling in her eyes). 
O Vulcan ! fay, was ever bro«ft divine 
So piercM with forrows, £o oVrwheUn-d as mloe h 
Of all the.goddeifes, did Jove prepare 
For Thetis only fuch a weight of care ! 
I, only I, of all the wat'ry race. 
By force fubjcfted to a man*s embrace, 
Who, rinkios now with ^ge and iorrov, pafs 
The mighty fine imposed «o l«^gibof dftyt* 
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• Sprung ffpm my M a god^likc hero camPi 
The bravcft furc that ^cr bpxc the na^pc; 

-^Like Come fair pUnt, benc5^tb my careful baj;i4, 
He grew, he floy^iih'd, and ^e ^rap*d ^c^ land : 
To Troy I ftut him, but his o;\tive QiQt^j 
Never, ah ij^vcr (hail' receive him niprc; 
(Ev'n while he Uvcs^ he waftes ^^i^i fecr^t wa), ; 
Nor I, a goddef^, cm re.tard the blow ! 
Robb'd of the prize ijie Grecian fuffragc gate. 
The king of nations foi:cM hi^ rqyal flav^ : 
For this hegrievM, and till the Greeks, opprpfs^d, 
RequV*4 bi^ ^rmi he {brrow*4 mirpdrefs'd. 
Large gifts they promifp, ai>4 tjielr el4crs fej\4 ; 
In vain — he arms npt, but per/nits his frieqd, 
His arms, his fteeds, his forces tp ^ipf^by ; 
He marches, combats, algiQ(^ cpiiqueirs. Jroy : 
Then flain by Phocbiis, (Ife^tqr h^4 thp Q^n^e)^ 
At once refigns his ajrmour,^^ Ufe, and f§me. 
But tbou, in pjty, by gyf i^r^y'f kP WWI : 
Grace with immprtal stents tb^s Q^>rt-Uv-d H^ 
Ajdd to the ^Id in mf4tial poinp rq(l9re|, 
To ihine with ^IPrYt tiU hf ^\Wr^ i^ Q)9re. 
To her the aTtiftTgft4^ T^y gri«f« r«6g9. 
Secure, what Vulc^ q^i, is cvpr t^il^^ 
O could I hide km Utm ^9 ^^^ ^ V'rilt 
Or with theft I^p45 t^f ^f9f 1 ftr^ije Mpd, 
As I ihail for^e mofi qiiry*4 vmK ^c gW . 
Of wond'ring agp$, aq4 ^e wo|cl4*s 4BM[^e! 
Thus haviqg iai4« the fiu^er of t|i« ^^ 
To the black Uboi^rs of his focgf retires* 
8ooD as be bade i^qi Mpw« 4*f b^Uows tum'd 
Their iron mouths ; and, where the furnace bdrh'd. 
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RefoundiDg breath*d : Ar once the blaft expiircr, 
And twenty forges catch at once the fires : 
Jttft as the god dire^tls, now load, now low. 
They raife a temped, or thqr gtntly blow. 
2a hifling flames haj^e fiTver barsjire roll*d, 
And ftubbom b1ra(s, and tin, and folid gold : 
Before, deep fix'd, th*^ eternal anvils (land ; 
The pond'rous hammer loads his better hand ; 
His left v^ith tongs tiirns the vex*d metel round. 
And thick, ffrong fbokes, the doubling, vaults re* 

boiund. 
Then firft he form*d th' immenfe and folid Ihield ; 
Kich, various artifice emblaz*d the field ; 
Its utmofl: tefge a threefold circle bound $ 
A filver chain fufptnds the malTy round ; 
Five ample plates the broad expanfe compofe. 
And godlike laboQrs on the fuiface roife. 
There (hone the image of the mafter-mind ; 
There earth, thcfe heaV'n, there ocean he de(ign'ds 
Th' unweary*d fun, the mOon <;ompYctely round ; 
The ftarry lights that heav'n^s hJgh convei d^own'd;^ 
The Pleiads, Hyads, with the northeifn Team i 
And great.Orion*s more riefulgent beam; 
To which, around the axle of the (ky. 
The Bear revolving, pomu his golden eye. 
Still (hines exalted on th' aetheriai plain» 
Nor bends his bUzinst forehead to the main. 

Two cities radiant on Che Ihield appear^ 
The image (Sne of Pea^e, and one of War. 
Here facrcd pomp, and genial feaft delighf^ 
And Ibltmn dance, and Hymeneal rile i 
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Aloog the ftrcet the new-made brides are Itfd,* 
With torches flaming, to the nuptbl-bed : 
The youthful dancers, in a cirdc bound 
To the foft flute and cittern's filvef found : 
Through the fair ftreets, the Matrons,- in a row^ 
Stand in their porches, and enjoy the (how. 

There, in the forum fwarnt a nnm'rbus train : 
The fubje^t of debate, ft townfinan-flain : 
One pleads the fine diibhargM^ which onedeny'd^^ 
And bade the public and the laws decide t 
The witnefs is produc'd on either hand ;• 
For this, or that, the partial people ftand : 
Tb' appointed heralds (liU the noify bands. 
And form a ring, with fceptres in their hand^^ 
On feats of ftonie, within the facred place. 
The rev*rend elders nodded o'er the ciifc ; 
Alternate, each th' attefting fceptre took, 
And, riling foiemn, each his fentence fpoke. 
Two golden talents lay amidd, in ^ht. 
The prize of him who beft adjudg'd the right. 

Anothtr part, (a profpe£t difFring far), 
Glow'd with refulgent arms, and horrid war. 
Two mighty hofts a ieaguer*d town embrace^^ 
And one would pillage, one would barn the place. 
Meantime the townfroen, arm'd with filent care, 
A fecret ambulb on the foe prepare : 
Their wives, their children, and the watchful band 
Of trembling parents, on the turrets (laod. 
They march ; by Pallas and by Mars made bold : 
Cold were the gods, their radiant garments gold. 
And gold their armour : Tbefe the fquadron led^ 
Augnft, dbi'iocy fvpcrior by the head ! 
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A place for ambufli fit tbey found, and ftood 
CovcrM with ibklds befidc a fiker flood. 
Two fpies at di(Wnct lurk, and wateb^fiil Cttm 
If (hccp or oiccn ftek Uic wir^dittg ftfw«». 
Soon tbie white flocks proceeded a*0r the pkuos^ 
And ftecrs 'fl»w-moving, p^drtwo (hephtrd-fwaifUs 
Behind tlMm, piping on 4ieir reeds, theyr go^ 
Nor fear an aaoibafli^ nof fuCptQ a €oe. 
In arms the gMtt'Hfig jpijuadpon tifing roimd,, 
Rufli fudden t hiUj^of/Uughtfr heap the ground, 
Whole flocks and b^rds lie VUedipg oathe plains^ 
And, all amidft rkem,.dead« the (kcphcrd^lwams ! 
The bellowing o«eQ ik^ beii^|;ers hear ;, 
They riie, t^ke horiSpt app««Acb, and meet the war; 
They fight, they ^all, befide the fihrcr flood ; 
The waving filver fcewM to bkiib with blood. 
There Tumult, tli^ie CoQtention ftood ^confeft ; 
One rear'd a daggcc at a eaptive*s bread ; 
One held a living iot tha( ^rafldy bled 
With new-nade wounds ; another dragged a dead; 
Now here, now tbep«, the earcafes they tore : 
Fate (lalk*d amidA them^ grwn with humaa gen. 
And the whole war canM OQt, and met the eye ; 
And cftcb bold figure ftem*d to live or diCr 

A field deep Airn»w*d aext the god defigm'tU 
The third time labonr'd by tke fweatuig hind ; 
The fliining Ihires full many pleighmen guide. 
And turn their crooked yokes on ev*ry fidcw 
Still as at eitker end they wheel around. 
The mafter meets then with bis gobkt crown'dt 
The htarty draugfat rewards, renews their toil. 
Then back the turaiog ploughfluues dcitfe dM Mi 
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' Behimiy the rifipg earth, ia ridges, ireU*d ; 
And fable look'd, tho* form'd of molt^ gcJd. * ' 
Another field roie high wich waving griXoit. 
With bendlog iiokk^ Ound the rw^tHmni 
Here (IretcVd in r^lu the leivc;U'diWartlMare fbofttfi; 
Sheaves heaped o« iheaves^ Wie thicker up thcgrf o il. 
With fweqpu»g iUokc the mowem ilr»w tbekodi( 
The gatfc'rcrs foilpw, and collect. io<WH)dii$ . 
And lad tbf cMUUfqn, in wboif ari^f wubprn. 
(Too (hort to gripe them) the b(QWQ. Ouiavef of €»ni* 
The ruftic monarch of the-fieid 4fi;icri<a 
With iilenX glee, tbe^heaps zunind h#n xi£^ 
A ready banquet oa- Uw torf 16 laid* 
Beneath an ampie o«k*» expaodod fliada* 
The Ti^m-ox the 0Uff4y youth iKf pare; 
The reapers dup r(;f)>a(i» the womeas cane. 

Next, rif>e lo yellow gold, ^ vioityard fltincc. 
Bent with the poad'roas hanreft of ita^intt §> 
A deeper dye the daogUig dodtccs flkMr, 
And corrd on fiiv«r pro|>f , in onkr ^<m : 
A darker metal nix'd, latfencbM the ^ce ; 
And pales of gtitt'rkig tin th* incMirt grace* 
To this one path*way gcndy winding leads. 
Where march a train with baftets dn their heads, 
(Fair naidf aad bleomtng youths), that fmiling betr 
The purple proiMk of th* autnmna! year. 
To thcfe a youth awakes the warbling brings, 
Whofe tender ky the fkte 0I Linus fings ; 
In meafurM dance behind him oiOTe the traiB, 
Tune ibft the Toice, and aitfwer to the (hnin. 

Here, herds of •mn march, ereA and bold, 
•Rear high their horns » and ftem C9 low in gold. 
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And fpeed to meadows on whofe fimDdbg (hores- 
A rapid torrent thro* the ruflics roars : 
Four golden bcrdihien as their guardians (land, 
And nine fonr dogs complete the ruftic band. 
Two lions ruflnsg ffom the wood appeared, 
.Ami iciz*d a bsll, the mafter of the herd : 
He roar'd : In vain the dogs, the men withftood f 
They tore bis flefli, and drank the fable biood. 
The dogs (oft cheer'd in vain) delert the prey, 
Dread the grim terrors, and at diftance bay. 
Kext this, the eye the art of Vulcan leads 
Deep through fair forefls, and a length of meads i 
And Oalls, and folds, and icatter'd cots between; 
And fleeey flocks that whiten all the fcene. 
A figur*d dance fuceeeds ; fuch once was feen 
In lofty Gnoflus, for the Cretan queen, 
Form'd by Daedalean art : A comely band 
Of youths and maidens, bounding hand ia bancT: 
The maids m, ibfk fimars of linen dreft ; 
The youths all graceful in the glofly ?e(t r 
Of thoie the locks with flow'ry wreaths inroU'd;* 
Of thcfe the iides adorn'd with fwords of gold^ 
That giitt*ring gay from filvcr belts depend. 
Kow all at once they rifCy at once defeend, 
yikh well-taught feet : Now ihape in oblique wayt^- 
ConfusMly reguUr, the moving-maze; 
Kow forth at once, too iwift for (igbt they fpring^ 
And undiflinguifh'd blend the flying ring : 
So whirls a wheel in giddy circle tofl. 
And, rapid as it runs» the Angle fpok^s are lo(K 
The gazing multitudes admire around : 
Two a^vc tumbkrs la the centre bound} 
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Now high, now low, their pUant limbs tbey bend i 
And gen'ral fongs the fprightly revel end. 

Thus the broad ibield complete the artift erownU 
With his lad hand, and pouF*d the ocean round : 
In living fiWer ieem'd the waves to roll, 
And beat the buckler's verge, and bound the whole*- 

This done, whate'dr a warrior's ufe requires. 
He forg'd ; the coirafs that outihone the fires » 
The greaves of ductile tin, the helm impreft 
With various Sculpture, and the golden creft* 
At Thetis' feet the finiih'd labonr lay ; 
She, as a falcon, cuts th' aerial way. 
Swift from Olympus fnowy fummit flies. 
And bears the blazing preieiit thro' the fluesw 
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THE 

ILIA Di 
BOOK XIX. 

THE ARGUMENT. 

The recottcirtatiott of Achilles and Agamemnon, 
THETIS brings to her fon the armour made by 
Vulcan. She preferves the body of his friend from 
comipiion, and commands him to ailemble the ar- 
my, to declare his refentment at an end, Agamem-^ 
non and Achilles arc folemnly reconciled : The 
fpeeches, prefents, and ceremonies on that occafion. 
Achilles is with great difficulty perfuaded to refrain 
from the battle till the troops have rcfrcfiied them- 
fclves, by the advice of Uiyflcs. The prefents are 
conveyed to the tent of Achilles j where Brifeis la- 
' ments over the body of Patroclus. The hero obfti- 
nately refufes all repad, and gives himfelf up to la- 
mentations for his friend. Minerva defcends to 
firengthen him, by the order of Jupiter. He arms 
for the fight : His appearance defcribed. He ad- 
drefles himfelf to his horfes, and reproaches them 
with the death of Patroclus* One of them is mi- 
raculouily endued with voice, and infpired to pro- 
phefy his fate; but the hero, not aftoniihed by that 
prodigy, rulhes with fury to the combat. 
The thirtieth day. The fccne is on the fea-(hore* 
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So O K as Aurora hcav'd her orient held 
Above the waves, that blu(h*d with early red, 
(With new-born day to gladden mortal fight, 
And gild the courts of heav*n with facred light)» 
Th' immortal arms the goddefs mother bears 
Swift to her Ton : Her Ton (he finds in tears 
StretchM o*er Patroclus* corfe ; while all the reft 
Their fijv*reigH*s Torrows in their own expreft. 
A ray divine her heav'nly prefence (bed. 
And thus, his hand Toft-touching, Thetis faid. 

Suppress (my Ton) this rage of grief, and know 
It was not man, but heav'n, that gave the blow i 
fiebold what arms by Vulcan are bellowM, 
Arms worthy thee, or fit to grace a god. 

Then drops the radiant burden on the ground ; 
Clang the ftrong arms, and ring the (bores around : 
Back (brink the Myrmidons with dread furprife. 
And from the broad e(rulgence turn their eyes. 
Unmov'd, the hero kindles at the fliow. 
And feels with rage divine his boibm glow ; 
From his fierce eye-balls living flames expire. 
And flalh inceflant like a (faream of fire : 
He tarns the radiant gift, and feeds his mind 
On all th* immortal artift had defign*d. 

Goddefs! (he cry*d}, thefe glorious arms that OuM 
With matchlefi( art, confefs the hand divine. 
Now to the bloody battle let me bend : 
But ah I the reliqnes of my flaughter^d friend! 
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In thofe wide wounds thro* which his fpirit fled, . 
Shall flies and worms obfcene pollute the dead? 

That unafvailiag care be laid adde, 
(The azure goddcis to her fon reply 'd) ; 
Whole years untouch *d, oninjurM, ihall remain, , 
Ffe(h as in Bfb, the carcafeof the flain. 
But go, AChfHes, (as aflairs require), 
Before the Grecian peers renoBRoe thine ire : 
Then uncontrotJlM in bonndlefs war engage. 
And heav'n with ih-cngth fupply the mighty ragt \ I 

Then in t!he nodrils of the flain flie pour*d 
Ne£tarer»us drops, and rich ambrofia ftiowerM 
0*er all the corfc. The fires forbid their prey, 
Untouclj'd it refts, and facred from decay. 
Achilles to the ftrand obedient went : 
The fliores refoonded with the voice lie fcnt. 
The heroes heard, and all the naval train 
That tend the fliips, or guide them o*cr the main,.. 
Alarm *d, tranfporled, at the well-known found, 

.^Frequent and full, the great affembly crownM ; 
Studious to fee that terror of the plain, 
Long lofl to battle fliine in arms again. 
Tydiden anrd Ulyflcs flrft appear. 
Lame with their wounds, and leaning on the /fecar : 
Thefe on the facred ftats of council plac'd 
The kin^ bf men, Atrides, came the Isrf! ; 
He too fore wounded by Agsnor's fon. 
Achilles (fifing in the midfl) begun. 

O monarch ! better far had been the fate 
OTthee, of me, of stll the Grecian ^ate. 
If (ere the day when by mad pafGon fway*d, . 

I Ralh VIA contended for (he Ijlack-ey'd maid), 
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jPrevcDting Bian had difpatchM her dart, 

Aad fhot the fhining mifchief to the heart ! 

Then many a hero had not prefs'd the (hore. 

Nor Troy's glad fields been fatten*d with onr gore : 

JLong, long ihaltOreece the woes we caus'd bewail, 

And fad poderity repeat the tale. 

But this, DO more the Tubjed^ bf debate, 

Is paft, forgotten, ahd'rcli^n'd to fate; 

Why ihonfd; alas ! a mortal mah, as I, 

$urn with a fary that can never die ? 

Here then my anger ends : Let wars fiicceed. 

And ev*n 9S Greece has bled, l^t Ition bleed. 

Now call the hofts, and try, if in our fight, 

Troy yet ffiall dare to camp a fecund night ; 

I deem their niightiefl, when this arm he knows, 

Shall Ycape with tranfport, and with j6y repoCs. 

He faid : His finilh'd wrath with bud acclaim. 
The Greeks accept, and (Bout Pelides* name. 
When thus, iibt rifing from his lofty' throne. 
In Aate tmtno?*d, the king of men begun. 

Hear me, ye Ions of Greece ! with fiknce heat ^ 
And grant your monarch kn impartial ear ; 
A while jfotur loud oritimely joy iufpend. 
And let your rafh, injurious ^monrs end : 
Unruly mnnnurs, or ill-tiniM appliufe. 
Wrong the beft fpeal^, and the juftefl cade. 
Kor charge on me, ye Greeks, the dire debate : 
Know, abgry Jo? ie, and alt-compellihg fatCi^ 
With fdl Erinnys, urg*d my wrath that daf 
When from Ad^ei^ arms I forced the pwff 
What then could I, againft the lilU of heaY*!! f 
Not by myfdf, Imt Vb^cM AH CAfii 

fou Tit fi 
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She, Jove's dread daag-bter, fated to iofcft 
The race oi mortal, entered in my brcalh 
Not on the ground that ha^g.hty fury treads» 
But prints her lofty fooifteps on the heads 
Of miglity men : luflidiog as ihe goes 
Long fc(l*ring wounds, inextricable woes ! . 
Of old, (be ftalkM amid the bright abodes; 
And Jove hhtifelf,. the fire of naen and gods, 
the world's great ruler, felt her irenom'd dart ; 
Dcceiv'd by Juno's wiles,. and female art. 
For when Aicmena's nine long, months were rim^. 
And Jove expected his immortal Ton ; 
To gods and goddcfles th' unruly joy 
He (bow'd, and vaunted of his matchlefs boy,: 
From us (he faid) this day an infant fprings^ 
Fated to rule, and born a king of kings. 
Saturnia afk'd an oath, to vouch the truth, 
And 6x dominion on the favoured youth. 
The thund'rerj.unfurpicious of the fraud, 
Pronounc'd thofe (blemn words that bind a gpd* 
The joyful goddeis, from Olympus height. 
Swift to Acbaian. Argos bent her flight: 
Scarce fev'n moons gone, lay Sthenelus's wife.;^ ' 
She pnfh'dl ber ling'ring Jnfant into life : 
Her charms Alcmena's coming^labours flay, . 
And flop, the babe, jufiifBiing to.the day ; 
Then bids Saturnius bear his oath in mind ; , 
•• A youth (faid (he) of Jove's immortal kind 
*• Is this day born : From Sthenelus be fpringf ,,/ 
** And claims thy promifc to be king of kings." 
Grief fuz^d the Thund'rer, by his oath co^'d^., 
Siuogjo' the fpul, he forrowM^ and be rag*4». 
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From his am'brofial head^, ^htxc pcrchM ftre iat;^ 
He fnatch*d the fory-goddefe of debate, ' " 

The- dread, th* irrevoeable oath be fwore, 
Th' iinmortal feats feould neVr behold her tnorc;^ 
And whirl'd her headlong'down, for ever driv'ii' 
From bright Oiymptw and the ftany heaven : 
Thence on the- nether worW ihe fiiry" fell f 
Grdain*d with man*s contcntidirs race to dwcUi 
FuU'Oft the god his fonV hard toils bcmoan'd, 
Curs*d the dire fury, and m fccret groan*d. 
Ev*n thws, Irke Jove himfelf, was I mifled, 
While raging Heaor hcap'd cmt camp* with dead. 
What can the errors of my rage atone r 
My martial troops, my treafures are thy own ; 
This inftant from the navy (hall be fene 
Whatever Ulyflcs prorais*d at thy tent ; 
But thou 1 appeased, propitious to our prayV^ 
Kefume thy arms, and (bine again in war;* 

O king of nations \ whofe foperior fway 
(Returns Achillea) all our hods obey \ 
To toeep^or fend Ifce pre(^tats» be thy care ; 
To us, *tis equal r All we-ftik is war. 
While yet we talk;, or hvti'%Tk inftant (huir 
The fight, oiff -glorious work remains undooe; 
Let cf'ry Greell, who ftetf iaj fpear confownd' ' 
The Trojao ranks, aiid deal defthifHon roubd^' 
With emnlatioif, what I ii£H ibr?eyi 
And karn from thence the ba6*ne& of tbe^ dif ^ 

The fon of Pcleas thus, : And thus replies - 
The great io coancfls, hhacat the wife; • 
Tho* godfike thoa art by no toils opprc(^ 
At lead Mr armies claim c^paft zs^tdHU^ 
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Long aii4 kboriottt onvft^e eosnbst 1m, 
When by the gods in^'d, and led by:tjtiee; 
Strength is derivM from (jpmu and ftom tlood, 
Andtho£& at^gmtm by^d^rottc wine and food; 
What boaftfiil ion ofr war, without ^hat (kay^ 
Can laft a hero thro* a fingle fUy ? 
Courage mt^ prompt) bu^ ^b^ng^outbis (lr9ilfthw^ 
Mere «niiy^y)rted man mnft yijcUrat Vaiglhi . 
Shrunk-withdi7iftQi|»^0nd^ith.t]oilsdaoUo!d,. . 
The droopng body ^ de^evi the ttitnd : 
Bnt built anew with ifa^gtlHCDnfe#ring>fare» 
With liaibs aiid^oiilMifiaio*d».he tives a war« 
. Difinifs the pec^ then* «ad^ve ^nmandy 
With ftfonf repaft tohaartei^rtiv^y. band;: 
But let the prefents to AchiUes tnade^ 
In full aflembly of aU GmtoaU laid* 
The kionf of men &alL «Ub^ pi^blie Ti^^,. . 
And folema Avcar« ^obftment iti the ritc^ . 
That fpotM as/ha^camfi, dme mtAd revunrfv 
Pure from his 8rflM,.^l»d. iYiiltk)(s,t»f il^lJAVMh 
That done, a ihia(pfioov^,b«ii«^ftiaiJ^««A:» . . 
AndthefuUpiioeol>i|i9j|iC^ih90opr.p)iid«.. , 
Stretch nothmqfffpeilkg9p^a»!MfAi9Mpkmigtkt 
Beyond tbc^^mads o| mvlaa ^Mi^rOfjitht ;; 
'Tis thecble^pr^uib t^i^'^ t»Mm^^4f>^it . . 
To righ( with jniM^e '^him. nrkii jNfw*!; tbtfy iwrtni'd* 
To him the mMavcl }\ J^(k Id thy,dMN»« j 

Xach ^^^:^fmmm%^^f a pr«t«im; . 
And heaf'n remfis^^4^lifi(^,fymfi 
Here then a whilvjirt Qtmi^^^tmbM (h(fk 
Kor great AsbiHM|ni^«bl^Al«y^^ , 
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Till from the fleet oar -prefcnts* be convey'd ; 
And, Jo?e attefting, th^ firm compaA made 
A train of noble youth tbf charge OuUlbear ; 
Thefe to fel^ Ulyjflts, he ihy «arft x 
In order rajJltM let allonr ©iftfr i^^pear*' 
And the fair train .of captkci dofe tbcDtear s . „ ' 
Talthybius (hall the Jvtdinr boat convey, . 
Sacred to Jowe, and yon ^r%bt orb of diy^ 

Vor this (the ftcra ^&€2de« iSf>ltes| 
Some lefs important rcaTdnv^ftayivifScff,. 
When the (h:r«i>*ry of^hjswar i^o*er> 
And wrath extinguiihM^i^riis my breaft no naif. 
By He£lor- Ikuiu their Caoes^Q the fkyt 
Ali grim with^dpin^ woufnd^^our heroes lie : 
Xhofe call to wari and might my. voice incitjp, , 
Now, now, this iflftamt* ihojild ^commence the^figbtf 
Then, when the day*s.C0Qyi|cte,,let gen Vows bo\yl?, 
And copious banquets, ^adjouc weary fouls. 
J.et not my palate know the taOe-of fopd^ . 
Till my infatiateixage be cloy'd with blood : 
Pale lies my friend, with wound; dis/igur'd 0*cr> 
And his cold feet are poiI^ed to the door. 
Revenge is all my foul! no meaner care, 
Int'reft, or thought, has room to harbour thcr? ; 
X)eftru^on be my fcaft, and mortal wounds. 
And fcenes of blood, and agonizing founds. 

O firft of Greeks,. (Uiyfles thus rejoin *d), 
Tbe bed and braved of the warrior-kind ! 
Thy praife it is ia dreadful camps to fhine, 
JBut old experience and calm wifdom mine^ 
Then hear my counfel, and to rcaibn yields 
Xhe braved ibon are fatiate of the fields 
£3 
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Tbo* vaft tlife Til^ps^bat ftrow the crimfon'pUln, 
T\ic bloody •hzrvti) brings tUt little gain : " 
The fcalc of conqucft ever wtr'ring lies. 
Great Jove but turiH if, «tid^hc v\&or S€^\ - 
7'he great, the bcdd, bf thoitfaftds daily fall^ 
And endlefi vere^tbfrgrtef.to' weep for alL't,< 
Uternal forrowsKubat avails t» totd f i 
Greece hono«nr«'^M <i'itU<£)l«ibft fa (Ifr the dead : 
Hnough, when death 'dMiands the l»raYe, Co. pay 
The tribute of a- tathBChiify day. 
One chief with patience to the grave TcfignM,' 
Our c«i*e"dcrolve8 on ofhet^left behind. 
JLet ^en'rous food fupplici of ftrength product, 
Ixt riling fpirits flow from fprightly juice, 
JLet theirtwarm heads with icenes of battle glow, 
And potw new furies oh the feel^er fot; 
Yet a fliort interval, iirti none thall dare 
Expe^ a tccond-fummons^to the war ; 
Who waits for that, the dire cffc^s (hall find. 
If trembling in the (hips he lagsl>ehind« 
P.mbodted, to the battle let ns bend. 
And all at once on haughty Troy dcfcend. 

And now-the delegates Vlyflcs fent. 
To bear the prefcnts frona the royal tent. 
The fons df Ncftor, Phyleus* valiant heir, 
Thias and Merion, thunderbolts of war, 
With Lycomedes of Creiontian Arain, 
And Melanippus, formM the chofcn train. 
Swift as the word was giv'n, the youths obey*d, 
Twice ten bright vafcs in the midil they laid ; 
A row of fix fair tripods then fucceeds ; 
And twice the number of high-bounding ftccda : 
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Scv'n captives ocxt a lovely line com'pofe ; 
^hc eight iirifcis, like the blooming rofc, 
Cios'd the iH'ighc band : Great Jthacus, before, 
firft of the iraiiu, the golden talentt bore; 
The reft in public view tfe© chiefs difpofe, 
A fplcndid fcenc ? thca Aganyemnon rofe : 
The boar Talthyhins hrld J The Grecian lord 
X)rew th« broad cutlace (hetth*d bcfide his fword : 
The ftiibbom briftlej from the^i^im's brow 
He crops, and off'tiu^ -meditates bis vow. 
His lands uplifted, to th' attefling ikies, 
On heaven's broad marble roof were frx*d his tyti:^ 
The folemn words a deep attention draw, 
And Greece around fat thriU'd with facred awe. 
Witncfs thou firft ! thou greateft pow'r abore ! 
All-good, all-wife, and all-furvcying Jord! 
And mother- Earth, «nd heav'n's revolving Light, 
And ye,-fcU Furies of the realms of night. 
Who rule the dea<1, and horrid WDes^Trepare 
-For perjur'd kings, and all who falfely fwear f 
The black-ey*d maid in^lateTemoves, 
Pure and unconfdous of my manly loves. 
If this be f^fflfe, heav*n all its vengeance flied. 
And levell'd ihumler ftrike my guilty head! 

With that, his weapon deep inflicts the wound*; 
The bleeding favage tumbles to the ground. 
The facred herald rolls the vi£Hm (lain 
(A feaft for fi(h) into the foaming main. 

Then thus Achilles. Hear, ye Gredcs ! and know 
Wliatc'er we feci, *iis Jove inflifts the wo : 
Not elfe Atrides could our rage inflame, 
Nor from my arms, unwilling, force the dame. 
E4 
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*Twa8 Jove's bigli will alone o*er-ruHog all. 
That doom*4 our firife, and doom*d the Greeks to fafl. 
•Go then, ye chiefs 1 indulge the ^genial rite ; 
Achilles wai^s ye, and expeOs the fight. 

The fpeedy council at his word adjoamM : 
To their bladt veficls all the Greeks retiim*d« 
Achilles Tousbt his tent. His train before 
March'd ^^kQwaafd, bending with the gifts diey boK. 
Thofein the tents the iqoires iodn^miis/pread : 
The foaming courfers to the (ialls they led; 
To their new feats the £eniale captives noove : 
Brifeis, radiant as the qtSAcn of .love. 
Slow as (he pafs*d» b^hekl with fad iiirvey 
Where ga(b'd wkh cr«)e^ wounds, Patroclns^layi 
Prone on the body fell the h^v'ixlf fair. 
Beat her iadrbccaft, and tpre her golden bair ; 
All b.eautiful in grief, 1^ humid eyes. 
Shining with tears, (he lif|s, and thus (he cries. 

Ah youth, for ever dear, forever kind. 
Once tender friend of my'^AtSL&td mind ! 
I left thee fre(h in life, 4a beamy gay : 
Now find thee^old, i^ui#*Q^dcUy ! 
What foes ii^y wretched^ nc/^ of; Hfe attend^: 
•Sorrows on f^pws, never doiMi«*d t» «nd ! . 
The fir(( lov'd confoft of mf vtrgm bed 
Before thefe eyes in ikal battle bled.; 
My three brave brothers, in oneimouniftii'day, 
JVll trod the dfrk, irremeable way ! 
T^y friendly hjindiipreaf'd me from die |^in« 
And dry'd my ibfiows for a fanfband (lain ; 
Achilles* care you promisM I (hould prove. 
The 6xfl^ tine dcvrcj[l4;iarti»r of bis Iov« ; 
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That rites divi/ic (hould ratify the band. 
And make me cmpwfs in his native, land. 
Accept thefe grateful tears ! for thee they flow. 
For thee, that ever felt another's wo ! 

Her fifter-captives echoed groan for groan ; 
Nor roourn*d Patroclus* fortunes, but their own. 
The leaders prefs'd the chief on ev*ry fide; 
UamovM he heard them, and with iigbs deny*d. 
If yet A<:luUes have a friend, whofe care 
Is bent to pleaie him, this requeft forbear : 
Till yonder fon defcend, ah let me pay 
To grief and anguifh one abilemious day ! 

He /poke; and from the warriors turned his face: 
Yet ftill the. brother-kings of Atreus' race, 
Keftor, Idomeneus, Ulyfles (age. 
And l*hoenix, drive tOvCalm his g^ief and ra2«:. 
His rage they calm not, nor his grief control : 
He groans, he raves, he forrows from his ibul. 
Thou too Patroclus! (thus his heart he vents). 
Once ipread th* inviting banquet in our tents : 
Thy fwcct fbcicty, thy winning care. 
Oft ftayM Achilles, rufhing to the war. 
But now, alas! to death's cold arms refign*d. 
What banquet, but revenge, can glad my mind ? 
What greater forrow could afflift my breaft. 
What more, if hoary Pclcus.were dcceail ? 
Who now, perhaps, in Phthia dreads to hear 
His Ton's fad fate, and drops a tender tear. 
What more, (bould Neoptolemus the brave 
(My only offspring) fink into the grave ? 
If yet that offspring lives, (I didant far, 
OfaUnegle^fulj wage a hateful war). 
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^1 could not this, this cruel ftrokc attcad ; 

.3Fatc claim 'd Achilles, but mi^ht fpare bis friend. 
1 hop*d Patrotlns might funrivc, to rear 

.3VIy tender orphan ^th a parent'^ care. 
From Scyros iflc conduct him o^er the main, 
And glad'hls eyes v^ifh his paternal reign, 
"The lofty palace, and the large domain, 
Tor Pclcus breathes no more the vital air; 

'Or drag* aWretchcd life of age and care> 
But till the ne>Vs of my fad fate invades 
liis haft'ning foul, and (inks "him 'to the (hades. 
Sighing he jfaiej': iKis. grief the heroes join'd, 

;^Each ftolea tear for whit he left Tichind, 
Theinnlngled grief "the fire of heav*n furvey'd, 
^nd th«> with pity to Kisi)luc-eyVl maid. 
Is then Achilles oow no more thy care; 
And dot! thou thus deferi ihe great in war ? 
sXiO, where yon fails their canvas wings extend, 
All comfortleTs he fits, and wails his friend : 
.£re thiitl and want his forces have oppred, 
iiafle, and infufe ambrofiain his bread. 

He fpoke; and fudden, as the word of Jove, 
Shot the defcending goddefs from above. 
: So fwift through aether the (hrill harpy ipring^ 
The wide air floating^to her ample wings. 
To great Athilles flic her flight addreft. 
And pourM divine ambroHa in hishread, 
With ncftar fwcet, (refeftion of the gods !) 
■ Then, fwift afccndiog, fought the bright abodes. 
Now ifliiM from the (hips the warrior train, 
And4ike a deluge pour*d «pon the plain. 
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jtAs when the pierdng "blafts of Boms blow, 
And icatter o'er the fields the dmin^: fnow ; 
From dufky cldeds ihc fleecy winter flies, 
Whofedazzitng loRre whitens all tlie (kies: 
So lielms Suoccedlag faein>s«To -{hklds from fhkUs 
Cftich the quick beans, and bri^htea aii the fields.; 
Broad glittering breaft-plates, fpcars with pointed rays 
Mix in one ilreato,'^flc4Ung blaze on> blaze ; 
Thick beats the centre as tlie couriers bound, 
■With fplendor iianie the ikies« . and laugh the fields^- 
round. 

Full in the mid ft, bigh-to wiring o'er the reft, 
'His limbs in arms divine Achilles dred ; 
Arms which the father of the Bft beftow*d, 
f org*d on th*.eternaLanvil$ of the god. 
<^rief and revenge bis furious heart in/pirc. 
His glowing ey>balls roll with living fire; 
He grinds his teeth, and, furious with delay. 
Overlooks tb* embauled hoft, and hopes the bloody day. 

The filver cuiQies firfl his tl\}ghs infold : 
Then o'er his bceaft was brac*d tbe hollow ^old : 
The brazen fword-a various baldric ty'd. 
That, ftarr*d witb:(ems, bting glitt'ring at bis fide; 
And, like tbe moon, the broad refulgent flueld 
Blaz*d with long rays, and ^eaiii*d stthwart tbe field. 

So to Digbt*>wandVing ^lilprs, pale with fears. 
Wide o*er tlic wat*ry waftc a light appears, 
Which on the far-feen mountain, blazing high, 
Streams from fome lonely watch-towV to the (ky : 
With mournful eyes they gaze, and gaze again ; 
Loud- howls the (korm, and driv«s them o*cr the mtift. 
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Next, bi^bigb h«ad tWhtflmct gi^M ; behmd 
The fweepy;a>dl huf^giJoatiog in the wind : 
X.ike the red (Ue» that from his ilaming hair 
Shakes down ^iicafes, peftilence, and wsr; 
;So ftrcai&*d<thegr>ldea honoiivsfrom l^sfaead, 
Trcmbiiditkcfpwhling plumes^, and ^h«4«>fa glories 
(hcd. 

The chief beholds himfelf with MFoo^ring eyes 4 
fiis arms he poifes, and his motion s tries ; 
£aeyM*y^raeinward force he feems to fvwra, 
J^nd feels a pinion lifting cv'ry Jimb. 

And now he fliakes his great paternal fpear, 
PondVous and huge ! which not a Greek could rean 
JFrom Pelion's cloudy top an afli entire 
Old Chiron fcUM, and fhapM it for fiis lire; 
A fpear which fhrn Achilles only .wields. 
The death of iieroes^ and the dread of irclds, 

Automedbii and Alcimus prepare 
Th* imawrtal ceitrJers, and the radiant car, 
{The filvcr traces /weeping at their fide) ; 
Their fiiry mouthsiefplendent bridles ty'd ; 
The iv'ry-ftudded.rwns, retnm*d behind, 
Wav'd oiVf iheit backs, and to the chariot joinU 
The charioteer ^hcn whdrrd the .lafti around, 
Andfwift aibended at one a^ive bound. 
All brigbtin hcay'iily. armi, above his Xmrftc 
Achilles mounts, and J«t$ ttbe! field on fire; 
Not brighter Phoebus ia .the tctherial way. 
Flames from his chariot, an4 rcftows ^hc day. 
^'gh o*er ^e hoR all terribl/e he flaods, 
.AAid^uadcrs to U9 fteeds t|ie£; drcftd t^ommandf 
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Xanthus and Balius ! of Pbdargcs* ftrain^ 
(Uolefs ye boaft that heav'niy race in vain). 
Be fwifc, be mindful of the load ye bear. 
And learn to make yoar mailer more your care : 
Thro* falling fqiaadrons bear my flaugfat*ring fword,. 
Nor, as yon left Patrodus, leave your lord. 

The gen'rous Xanthus, as the words he iaid, 
Seem*d fenfible of woe, and droop*d his head : 
Trembling he flood before the golden wain, 
And bow*d to dull the honours of his mane ; 
When, ftrange to tell t (fo Juno wilFd), he broke 
Eternal fdence, and portentous fpoke. 
Achilles ! yes ! this day at lead we bear 
Thy rage in fafety through the files of war : 
But come it wiU, the fatal time mud come. 
Nor ours the fault,, but God decrees thy doom. 
Not through our crime, or (lownefs In the courier 
Fell thy Patroclns, but by heav*nly force ; 
The bright far-fl>ooting god who gilds the day, 
(Confeis*d we iaw htm), tore his arms away. 
No— could our fwiftnefs o*er the winds prevail, 
Or beat the pinions of the wefttrn gale. 
All were in vain— the fates thy death demand, 
Due to a mortal and immortal harid. 

Then ccasM for ever, by the furies ty*d. 
His fatefnl voice. Th' intrepid chief reply*d 
With unabated rage— 5o let it be • 
Portents and prodigies ace loft to me. 
I know my fates ; to die, to fee no more 
My much-lov*d parents, and my native (hore— 
£nough-*when heav*n ordains I fink in night ;. 
Now perifli Troy ! he tud^ and rufll'd to fight* 
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THE ARGUMENT. 



The Battle of the Gods, and the ABs of Achilles* 

JUPITER, upon Achilles's return to the battle,, 
ealls a conncrl of the gods, and permits them to* 
aiHft either party. The terrors of the combat de^ 
fcribed, when the deities are eogaged. Apolio eii« 
courages ^ncas to meet Achilles. After a 1od|^. 
converlation, thefe two heroes encoonter; but 
^aeas is preferved by the affiftance of Neptune. 
Achilles falls upon the rcft^ of the Trojans, and ir 
upon the point of kilBdg HeOCMr } hot Apollo con- 
veys him away in a cloud«. Achilles pnrfoes the- 
Trojans with a great (hiughur* 

The fame day continues. The fcxnt is io the fi«id be-- 
fore Troy. 
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THUS round Pclidcs^ breathing. war and blood,', 
Greece Qawh^d in arms, bcAde her velTds ftood.} ; 
While near impending from a neighb'Hng hdght, .. 
Troy*s bUck battalions wait the ihock of fight. 
Then Jove to Themis gives, command, to call 
The gods tO'^XHindl in the ftarry haU: . 
Swift o*er Olympus' hundred hUls flie 0Ses, . 
And fummons all the fenate of theflcles. 
Thefe (hining on, in longprocelfion come . 
To Jove*s eternal adamantine dome. 
Not one was abfent, not a rural ppwV 
That haunts the yerdant gloom or rofy bow'r, . 
Each fair-hair'd Pcyad of the (hady wood. 
Each azure (Hlcr of the filver flood : 
All but old Ocean, hoary fire ! who keeps 
His ancient feat beneath the facred deeps. 
On marble thrones with lucid columns crown*d» , 
(The work of Vulcan), fat the powers around, 
Ev'n • he whofe trident fways the wat'ry reign, 
Heard the loud fummons, and forfook the main, 
Afliim'd his throne amid the bright abodes. 
And qneftion'd thus the fire of men and gods. 

What moves the god who .heaven and earth com*-.- 
mands. 
And grafps the thunder in his awful hands, 

• Neptune. 
VoL.Vn. F. 
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Thus to convene the whole aetherial ftate ? 
U Greece and Troy tjie fubj^O in Rebate ? 
AUeady met, the teulrhig ho(fe appear. 
And death (lands ardent On the edge of war. 

*Tis true, (the cloud-compelling pow*r replies}, 
This dayv ^ citf akr cnQobii of t^be: ^i^ > 
In cai^ ^iimBa rvse ; e^'ii ]9ve*c owti- 1^ 
Sees with'fiiKFei wnhai^if nortali dij^. 
Far on Olym|^* lop.ia>ftcnh ibrte^ 
Ourfelf will fifc^ «od ^ <he httid> Of^ftl» 
Work out our will. IDeielJiai >o^?rft ! ieftUftly 
And, as your mMI iMMt) ^^r^ftttebis^ ^pttd ' 
To either hod. Tf^^f^A ^fl«ft^ ffe^ o'^ehtlWd w^ 
If ancontroird At^ll^?^gh«$ildiM : 
Their troops but lately tWrfe tfot mt!tt his eyes-i 
What can they now, if Sfth^ ragte hte lift i 
Ailift them, Obdsl df IR6h*^ i^dred wail 
May fall this day, thdugtr fore fctbids die fall. 

He faid, and fir'd theilr heJiT'iily Breaths With h^ : 
On adverfe parts' tJi'e watrinjp ^odi engage. 
Hcav*n*« awful qde^ ; atfd he whole azure rotih^ 
Girds the taft ^tobfe j the ittaid iii arms reopwh'd ; 
Hermes, of pr6ilStibte ziti the fzre ; 
And Vulcan, 1*6 black ^*i«gn of the ire ; 
Thcfc to tite fltet ttp^ #ith hlftant flight ; 
The veflels trettabte a$ Hht g6ds alight 
In tid of Tr6y, latdba, Phb^bas camte, 
Mwt fiery-hdrt'ci, Adiioightc^-lovfng dsifac, 
Xtnthus whofe fireains in golden, current^ flow, 
And the chattel hnntrdl 6f the (il?er bbw. 
-fere yet the gods their rarioos lid employ^ 
'Sm^ Aigive bofom^lwdl'd with ntnly joy. 
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While great Achilles, (tciror of the j^lann)^ 
' Long loft to battle, (bone in arms again. 
Drea4fui he (lood ia front of aU his hoft ; 
Pale Troy beheld, a«4 fewa*<l^bca*f bft; 
Her bravclt hcrg«s pajot wUh iafwa»rd Ic4r>: 
And trembliog ice ano^iAr ^^ «f «av« 

But when the pow*r6 doi^ding {Wi** ttec fi^T^ 
Then tumult rofc ) fiiatt rage a«<) jjale V&ti^M 
VaryM each face j fbeo difcord ft*fnkJs drfrttos, 
£arth echoes, and the n^iods mfb to afihs. 
Now throagh the Crtfmfaliftg jlhorfts- Miffef^a catt;;. 
And now (he thunder^ fpom* (be Grecian vifiWi, 
Mars hov'ring o*er his^ Tm^' Hit terrbr fhfotid'ii 
In gloomy tesoptfts^ ato^l Hf^Ht 6f clo\itfs t 
Now thro^^h cacfe Trojan. h«»rt:hb ftirj^ po\3r*:, 
With voice divincg frdto'HibrtJstdjVWoft toW*-s; 
'Now (houu to^ $iB»oi«, = from- ktr badift«oU¥ hHl - ; 
The mountain iho4»k,^ the m^di(i«am'ft(iod' ifHU 
Above, the fire of go^ his thUoitei- #6ll*, 
And peals on pedis rfidottlkdreoit the poldi 
Ba>cath,.ftern Neptuac fk^i the foli^ grd^ll^ 
The fdrefts wave, thp moudttAKit iwid aroiiff^ 
Through all their fttmoiito utnittW Idtt^s^wbt^, 
And from their (^ifct%Ml ker hundred (icMf* 
Troy's turrets- tottcronthb roddog fiAattt'', 
And the tefs^d navicis bnt^tbc hOKting xxeAii, 
Deep in the difoial jegios^ of tfcb 'deadv 
Th* infernal iiil»illrfb.re«r'd Hls> ln«d« ht^l 
I^eapM from his throMi leH HepMnt's atttfs fl](6tiM' 

lay 
Hif d«rk domuitoi«'optn<'tO'tbe'day; 
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And pour in light od Pluto's drear abodes, 
Abhorr*d by men, and drckdful cv'n to gods. 

Such war th' immortals wage : Such horrors rend ' 
The world's vaft concave, when the gods contend. 
Firft iilver-fbafted Phoebus took the plain 
Againd blue Neptune, monarch of the main : 
The god of arms his giant-bulk difplayM, 
Oppo$*d to Pallas, war*> triumphant maid. 
Againft Latona march*d the fon <^ May : 
The quivcrM Dian fitter of the day, 
(Her golden arrows ibunding at her fide), 
Saturnia, Majetty of heav'n, defy'd^ 
With fiery Vulcan laft in battle (lands 
The fiicred fioodthat rolls on golden fiinds; 
Xanthus his name with thofi; of beav*nly birth. 
But caird Scamander by the fons of earth. 

While thus the gods in various league engage^ 
Achilles glow*d with more than mortal nige : 
HeAor h« ibught ; in fearch of HeAor turnM 
His eyes around, for He£tor only burti'd ; 
And burft like lightning through the ranks, and vow'd 
To glut the god of battles with his blood. 

.£neas was the firl| who dar*d to (lay ; 
Apollo wedg*diiim in the warribr*s way, 
But fwellM his bofom with undaunted might, 
Half-forc*d, and half-perfuaded to the fight. 
Like young Lycaon, of the royal line. 
In yoice and a(pe£t, ieem'd the pow*r divbe ; 
And bade the chief refieA, how late with fcora 
In di/lant threats he brav'd the goddefs-borii. 
Then thus the hero of Anchifcs* (h«in, 
To meet Pelides you perfuadc i|i vain ; 
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Already have I met, nor void of fear 

Obierv*d the fary of his flyiog fpear ; 

From Ida's woods he chas*d as to the field. 

Our force he icatter'd> and oar herds he killM ; 

Lyrneflus, Pedafus in afhes lay ; 

But (Jove afliaing) I furviv'd thediy. 

EUe had I funk opprefs'd in fata! fight, 

By fiirce Achilles and Minerva's ndght. 

Wherc-e'er he mov'd, the goddeft (hone before. 

And bath'd his braten lance in hoftile gore. 
"What mortal man Achilles can fuftain ? 

Th* immortals guard him thro' the dreadfVil ^Iain» 

And rafi*ei^ not his dart to fill in vain. 
' Were God ray aid, this arm fhonld check his pow'r. 

Though ftrong in battle as a brazen tow*r. 
To whom the fon of Jove : That god implore, 

And be what great Achilles was before. 
' From heaXr^ily Venus thou deriV'd thy (hrain, 

And-he biit from* filler of the main ; 

An aged fea^od, father of his line, 
' Bat Jove himlelf the iacredfource of thin6. 

Tbco4ift thfweapoa for sf noble blow, 
- Korfbar the 'vaunting of a mortal foe. 

This {aid^^'end'fpirit bredthM into bit brai^f 

Thro' kht thick troops the eitrbolden'd hero pieft : 

Hi^ vcnt'rous z€t the white arm'd queen forvey'd^ 

And thus, ikflembting all the pow'rs,-ihe&id, 

' Behold an adion«:gods i that daimi your cait| 
' Lo great iEocas rtilhing to the war f 

Agabft Pelides he dire^liis cottrft; 

Phoebui impels, and Phoebos gives bim forM> 
Fj 
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Rtftrain his Mi. career a at kaft» t* attend 
Our fa? ocr*d hero, kt font pow'r deiccad. 
To guard kis hft, and add to hk renown. 
We, the great araHMn«nt of lieair'a eaittc down* 
Hereafter let bim fdl, as l«tes defigo. 
That fpun &> (hort his life's ilipf^rioiis lint ; 
Bur, left fdme adverie god now crois bis way. 
Give him to know, what pow*rs aflidthts day: 
For how ihall mortal iUsd the dire alarms. 
When heav*n*s refDlgent hoil apfiear in arms •' 

Thus (he; and thtu ^e £od whpie fovce can malie- 
Thc iblid globe's eternal bais (hake. 
Again ft the might of man^ fo feeble known. 
Why (boukl celeftial pow'rs eiwrt their own^ 
Suffice, from yonder aionnt to view the fceoei 
And leave to war the fates of mortal men* 
But if th' Armipotent, or god of light, 
Obftrua^ Achilles, or commence the ^t, 
Thence on the gods of Troy we fwift de^««nd : 
Full fooo, I doubt not, fhall the coafli^ end* 
And theie, m ruin and confuKion hwrrd, 
Yield to our conquering arms the lower work^ 

Thus havmg ^lid, ihe tarrant ^ tine 6m, 
Caeru)fan;N^tuae, role, M)d led the fv^y. . 
AdvaQc*4iQ>pn^e4eldthereft0fld4n9iMa . 
Of cfi^ •OAgefted, w«ll*d, md trooeh'd acowMli 
In elder l^anfts to guard Akkias «ade, 
(TMiHWNtk'O^ Tjujans, wilh Ht^iotm'tM}, 
What time a ve«c^«l msnflcr of .tbc^miia 
Swept the wide fbore, and 'drove hkn i» the plM^ 

HeM lil^pHuif wad the.g«ds of Crrene jepib» 
With clouds escompait^i and « Toi of air : 
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The idverfe pdwVs, iwound Apbtb bM, 
Crown the fair i^itk ibat RWtfr iSka^i tb&kle. 
In circle clofc each fecav'nfy pArtf fat, 
Intent lo form the future i^eme df f^te ; 
fiat mix iwt yet in fight, though JbVe oii W^ 
Gives the tottd fignal, and the heav'n*s reply. 

Mean while the raflring zrmk% hide the ffdvMi 
The trampled centre yields a holM^ TdoDd : 
Steeds cas*d in mail, and chiefs in arihdur ^rl^ht. 
The gleamy chaAipaign glow» «^ith bi^ften light. 
Amid both hofts (a drtadftil fp^ce!) "gpj^eik 
There, great Achilles ; bold .^bas, here. 
With towering (trides -ffincas firft advanced ; 
The nodding plumage on his helmet danc'd, 
Spte4d o*er his breaft, the fencing shield he bore. 
And, as he ihovM, his jayHn flam'd before. 
Not {o Pdides ; furious t6 ^hg:ige. 
He mfh'd impetndus* Saab ihe fi6n*i i^gte, 
Who vicwhifc firft hii h^ \»ith fcomhil cy-es, 
Though all in arms the jicoplcd tky life. 
Sulks carekfirofe, i^itH uoitgaMhii^ pride : 
Till at the length, by fotefe brate ydiith defy*^ 
To his bold Ipear fte fiivage'tiiHis dbnc. 
He muriHUr^ tuff \Hth kH fc^dw jfroin j 
He grtei, be fbiirtis, he taHU hhMi ak^iwd « 
LaQj'd by hk tail hh hMht^ fitlcs rtibiiSa ; 
He M$tf)f j(llh» hige; hi jHdaJltrs iedih, 
Refoird on wb^iicei or rdblt*d oti dddfi, ' 
So fierce Act'^HM Mnit»4lk9; 
4So ftAids JEO^, a6a hll fo#^ defi^ 
Ere f* f he fteVtt dntountfcr J6h/d l>e«m 
The iced t^T^Nth thus t6 Veii^ M* 
F4 
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Why comtfs JEotu through the ranks fo far? 
Seeks be to meet Achilles' arm In war,. 
In hope the realms of Priam to enjqy, 
And prove his merits to the throne ^f Troy ? 
Grant that heneath thy lance Achilles dies, 
The partial monarch may refuie the prize : 
.Sons he has many : Thofe thy. pride may quell; 
And *tis bis fault to love thofe fons too welL 
Or, in reward of thy vi^orious hand, 
Has Troy propos*d fomeXpacious traO of land{ 
An ample foreft, or a -fair domain. 
Of bills for Yines,aod arable for grain ? 
Ev*n this^ perhaps, will hardly prove thy lot. 
But can Achilles be fo foon forgot ? 
Once (as I think) you faw this brandi(h*d fpear. 
And then the. great MnesLS icem'd to fear. 
With hearty hade from Ida's mount he fled. 
Nor, till he reachM LyrneiTus, tnrn'd bis head. 
Her lofty walls not long our progrefs fhiid; 
Tboie Pallas, Jove, and we, in ruinil^id: 
In Grecian chains her caprivc race were ^aft; 
'Tis true, the great £neas fled' too faft. 
Defrauded of ,my conqueft once before. 
What then I loft, the gods this day reftorc. 
Go; while thon may*ft,- avoid the tbreaten'd fate; 
Fools ftay to feci it) and are wife too late. 

To this Anchiies' &n. Such words employ 
To one that fears thee, fomeun warlike boy ; 
"Such we ^dain; the beft may be defy*d 
Whh mean reproaches, and nnmanly pride; 
" Unworthy the high race from which we came, 
^Pfodum'd fy kflt^j by the Y^ce of lame ; 
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> Each from iUadrious fathers draws hU line ; 
Each goddefs born; half human, half. divine. 
Thetis* this'day, or Venus* ofispring dies. 
And tears (hall trickle fromceleQial.ey^s; 
' For when two hetoes thus derived, con t end, 
'Tis not in words^ t^e glorious ftrife can end* 
' If yetyou farther feek to learn my birth, 
(A tale rcfouhdcd thropgh the fpacious^^b},. 
Hear how .the glorious origin we prp^re 
' From aiicieot Dardanus, the firft from Jove: 
": Dardania*s walls ha rais*d ; for Ilion, then, 
<. (The city fmce of .many-languag*d men), 
"Was not. The natives were content to till 
The (hady foot of Ida's, fount-full hill. 
From Dardanus, great Erichthonius fpripgs, 
The richeft, once, of Afia's wealthy kings; 
Three thoufand mares his fpacious paftures bred, 
Three thoufand foal? befide their mothers fed. 
• Borjcas, enamour*d of the fprightly tr^ifl, 
' 'Cooccard his godhead in a flowipg main, 
With voice diflcmbled to his loves he neighed. 
And cours'd the dappled beauties o'er the mead : 
' Hence fprung twelve others of unrival'd kind. 
Swift as their mother-mares, and father Wind. 
Tbefe lightly flciroming, when they fwcep the plaia. 
Nor ply*d the grafs, nor bent the tender «rain ; 
And when, along, the. leycl Teas they fleWi; . 
Scarce on the furfai;^ cory4 die bruiy .4€w. 
Such Eri^thofiiw WW ; From him there came 
' The (acred Tros, of whpm' the Trojan nanie. 
Three font reoown'd adorned his imptUI-b6d» 
* Has, A(&r4ciii« »b4 Oepymed : 
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The macchl^ Odoymed, divtndy fait. 

Whom heiv'fi,-efi»aioiif*(l, fnatcfa'd to upper air 

To bear the cop of Jove, (avtherUl gucft. 

The grace atid gloff of tfa' uttbrolfiai ftlaft). 

The two remainhig fbns the line divide : 

FirA 1^ Laortte^n from Has* iSde ; 

From him TytbdAas, now in ekrts grown did, 

And Mtm, (hleftM with HtCtot, bravfe and bold) r 

Clytios and Ltmptts, ever-honour'd pair ; 

And^Ri^titaon, thmiderbolt of war* 

From great Alfanums i)>nmg Capys, he 

Begat Anchifes, and Anchifts me. 

Such is our race : 'Tis fortune gives qs birth. 

But Jove alone endoes the foal witb worth ; 

He, fenrce of powV and might ! with bouodlcis fwi/t 

Ail human courage gives, or takes away, . 

2>ong in the field of words we may contend; 

RepVoach is infinite, and knows pb end; 

Arm'd or with truth or faUehood, Hgbt or wrong; 

So voluUe a weapon is the tongue ; 

Wounded, we wound ; and neither fide can fail. 

For ev^ mto has equal ^rength to rdil : 

Women alone, when in the (htets tbeyjv, 

Perhaps excel us in this w»rdy war ; 

Like us they tlknd, eiic6mpaf$*d xi/hh th« erottd. 

And veiit^eir anger impotent aDd l<mdJ 

Ceafe then-^Our bus*nefs In the fi^d 6f fi^ 

Is not to^^ll4dn, but lo prove dtir ttUt^ 

Ttfdt tiwft iaMis thou HaA oSltN^Mi 

Receift this ftiWWer t *Ttt my flyte^^fi^. 

Wfyoke. With«Uhl«Toretthe)ftvniillhln^ 
Fix*d deep, and loudlf ^ 1^ UtkkrtfMllI;. 
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Vzv on hi$fiiitftreech*dan», Pdides hcM 
(To meet the thundVing lance) his dreadful (hicld,, 
Thattreinblod«6iift«ick; iwrwidoffear 
Saw, •« it fell, *• hameiifiwable fpear. 
His fears wefc -vsue;^ tmpcnetfabic charms 
Sccar'd llie tempcrAf th* aetherial arms. 
Through two ftrong plates the point its paflagc hcW, 
But Hopp'd, and rcftcd, by the thhrd rcpclPd. 
Five plates of various metal, rarious mould, -^ 

CoroposM the fliieid ; of brafe each outward fold, C 
Of tin eaoh 4nwafd, and the middle gold t j 

There ftuck «hc Iadcc. Then, rifing ere he threw. 
The forceful fpear of great Achilles flew, 
And piercM the Dardan fliidd's extremeft bound. 
Where the (hrtil brafs returaM a fliarper found 5 V 

Through the thin verge the PeleM weapon glides. 
And Jthc flight cov*rkg of expanded bides, 
^ncas his conuraded body bends, 
And o*er him high thetiven tirge extends. 
Sees, ^hcoogh its parting plates, the upper air. 
And at his byck perceives ibe ^oiv'Hng ipear t 
A fate iaaearbtm, chilkMs^bul with fright, 
• And fwims before bis «yes the many-coloured lighti 
Achilles, rufliiiig la wiih-dreadftil tries, 
D^»w^ bis broad blade, Md 9t ^neas flits X 
iEneas, roniuig as «bc loe c^ine on, 
(With force coUeiaed), beaves a mighty Aoaej 
4. ma& enoraMms t which, ta modew days. 
Not two of e»tb'« degen'fate ions ooald ratfr. 
But ocean'S'god, wbofe eirtbqoakes feck *e gwttiid» 
Saw the.ditefi, tttdmof?** ihc pw'n asmwd. 
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Lo ! on' the brink of f«tc*>^hcas ftands. 
An niAant victim to Achilles* liands : 

• By Phoebus urg*d ; but Phoebus has beftow^d 
^ His aid in vain ; the man o*erpow*rs the god. 

- And can jre fee this righteous chief atone, 

' With guiltlefs blood, for vices not his owa ? 
To all the gods his cooftant vows were paid : 

• Sure, though he wars for Troy, he claims our aid. 

- Fate wills not this ; nor thus can Jove reiign 
The future father of the Dardan- line : 

The firft grqat anceftor obtained bis graoc^ 
And ilill his love defcends on all the race. 

• For Priam now^ and Priam*s faithlefs kind, 

- At- length are odious to th* all-'feeing mind ; 
' On great ^neas (hall devolve the reign, 

And fens iuccceding fons.the lading line fuftatfi. 
The great earth-lhaker thus ; To whom replies 
Th* imperial goddeis with the fadiaot eyes. 
Good as he is; to iminolate sr^rpare 
The Dardaa priace, O Nepiune! 'be thy etre ; 

• Pallas and 1, by all that gods ean bind. 
Have fworn deftru£tion to the Trojan kind;. 
Not ev^n an inQaot.to protra^ thdir fate, 

' Or fave one member of the finkiaglbtd; 
Till herladfiiaiDe be quenched with ber lafl! gove^ 
And ev*n her crmnbling ruios ate 00 more. , 

The ki]6]g-or pceaa to the' fight descends. 
Through all tliewhifUing daits bis covHe he bends, 
Swift. interikis'd between the wtfriors flies, . . ' 

, - And caftji thick 4arki|e& o'er AchiUes* eyes. 
Froib great Sheas' fttield theipear he drew, 
And at its mafter*s feet the weapon threw. 
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That done, with force divine he {hatch *d on high 
The Dardan prince, and bore him thro* the Iky, 
Smooth-gliding without ftep, above the heads 
Of warring heroes, and of bounding ftceds: , 
Till at the battle's utmoft verge they light. 
Where the flow Caucons clofe the rear of fight. 
The godhead there (his heav*nly form confefs'd). 
With words like thtCc the panting chief addrefs'd. 
What powV, O prince ! ^ith force inferior for 
Urg'd thee to meet Achilles' arm in war ? 
Henceforth' beware, nor antedate thy doom. 
Defrauding fate of all thy fame to come. 
But when the day decreed (for come it'muft) 
Shall lay this dreadful hero in the dud, 
Let then the furies of that arm be khown. 
Secure, no Grecian force tranfcends thy own. 

With that be left him, wond'ring as he lay, , 
Then from Achilles chas'd the mid away : 
Sudden, returning with the ftream of light, 
The fcene of war came rufhing on his fight. 
Then thus, amaz'd ! What wonders ftrike my mind ! 
My fpear, that parted on the wings of wind, 
Laid here before me ! and the Dardan lord 
That fell this inftant, vanilh'd from my fword ? 
I thought alone with mortals to contend, 
But pow*rs celeAial fure this foe defend. ' 
Great af he is, our arm he fcatce will try, , 
ConUnt for once, with all his gods, to fly. 
Now then let others bleed— This faid, aloud 
He vents his fury, and inflames the croud ; 
O Greeks ! (he cries, and ev'ry rank alarms], 
Join tMttki maQ to maD| and arms to arms ! 
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^Tis not in mc, though favourM by the (ky, 
To mow whole troops, and raake whole armies fly : 
No god can fingly iuch a hofl eogage^ 
Not Mars hiipfclf, nor great idioorva's tagc* 
But whatfoe*er Achilles ca^ Infptre^ 
^Whatc*er of a^ive force, or a^lng fire ; 
Whate'er this heart can. prompt, or ijand obey j 
All, all Achilles, Greeks 1 is your'^ torday. 
-Through yon widct hoft this-arip iJiaUi fcattcr fcax. 
And thin the ftjuadyonfi withtmyfingleijjcac. 

He faid : Nor Icfe e]ate. wkh roa;;tial joy. 
The godlike fieiftor warip'd thejtjTOORS of Troy. 
Trojans, to Wiar ! think Hcftor leads yoa.on ;> 
Nor dread tKe vaunts of Peleus' hauj^ty fon, 
-Deeds mu(l decide ouif fate, £.v*a thoijb witl|.war4ti 
Infult the brave, who tremble at tlw Cwor4t,i, 
The weakefl a^hej(l-wretch all.hcay'a defies, 
But (brinks and lliudders whcA tfie.thuoder flies.. 
Nor from yon hoaflcr fliall 3i[our chief retire,, 
Not though his heart were ded, his hands wore 6rc{ 
That fire,; that OCel, your Heftor ftould withftaud,, 
j^nd brave Chat Teogeful heart,, that dreadful hand. 

Thus (breathipf i;a$e through all) the heio f^s 
A wood of Uoceisilies roBiKi hish^d,, 
^Clamours on clamours temj^eft aU^tho air ; 
They join, they throng^ they thicken to the wai^ 
'But Phoebus warns fun fropi hi^. heaven to:0M 
The fingle iSght with Thetis' godlike fon ;, 
1\(ore fafe to combat id the muigHedtband, 
Nor tempt too near thc-terrorsofthi^liao^^ 
He hears, obedient to the gpd of %ht. 
And, plang^withiii^tbc i;M^^ a;«^Mbcighti 
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Then fierce A«billcs, fliouting to the (kic?, 
'On Troy*s whole force with boundlef* fury flief. 
Firft falls Iphytion, at hh arwy's head; 
Brave was the cjhiof , and b^ve the boft be l«i| 
From great Ott^p^shed^dvM bisblpo4> 
His mother was a Nain of th& flood; 
Beneath the (hades of Tmobis^oroWD*)^ ^t^viiio;*;, 
-From Hyde's walls he rul'di the lands befqw., 
Fierce as he fjjfipgs, the fword his hcai divwi^i . 
The parted vifage fall$. on eqn^l fide^ : 
With loud-refoivndiBg arins he Arijce^ th^ pl^Q i 
■While thus Achilles glorias oVr the flain« 

Lie there^ Otryntides ! the. Trojan eartk 
Receives thcq df^d, tbovflfi Gygaebpaa thy'birlih;, . 
Thofe beautcoys fields whcfe H^i^^ wave?.aw tpiri, . 
And ple^tcpu5 I:Ic«mcs£wcWswiAh; tides oi;g9J4, 
Are thine no morcr— TiV iofMltiiig hero (aid^ . 
And left him fleepii^g in ^t^rnai.ibt^*' .. 
The rolling wheels of Qi;epc5dio,b04yotafi^ ^ 
And dafli'd their; udtes, wit^ 90 . w)g«r g<v>9» 

Dcmoleon next, ^9lefH»i^*f.4fs|l»iQ9^MA 
Breathlefs in dnd^ Ihtf^pikv of nfi)M&i|jtid' 
Th' impatient (leol, Mhh fiA Mocqdiae fivii^ 
ForcM through jbii4iratM«hcl«iit9hfurMiiv1ml)F# 
^e(imefs4«OTPth«<bAtWr'4fQ»UlMe(Me^ , 
And dalh*d and mingled all thobittths witti.gbre* 
This iees HippodMiiM» aitf ftl^'dt^iih ft%ht, 
Deferts his chariot fair :kMftefi lights • 
.The lance aifefttfliilD: j%o igi&dbip> wooid 
The panting Tmjan rivefH td ih«^dndv 
He groans awiqrliliibiil: MtlaiMkr.lioai% 
At Neptimefs(ftHat^ onHcHoc'i b>f 1^ tefM^ 
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The viaim buli ; the rocks rebellow rouhd, . 
A«d Ocean liftens to the grateful fotind. 

Then fell on Polydore hi& vengeful tage, 
The youngetl'hopc of PrUmV ftooping age, 
(Whofe feet for fwiftnefs in the race forpaft), . 
Of all his Tons the deareO-j and the laft.- 
To the forbidden field he takes his flig;ht, 
In the firft volley of a youthful kiiight ; 
To vaunt bis^ fWiftnefs, wheels around the plain, . 
But vaunts not long, with all his MftneCs flaln. . 
Struck where th^crofllhg belts aoite behind, 
And golden ringf the double back?plate join'd : 
Forth through the navel burft the thrilling (leel s ; 
And on his knees with pierdn'g (krieks he fell s 
The mfliiiig entrails pourM upon the ground 
His hands colle(£t ; and darknefs wraps him round. . 
When Heaor vieiw'd, all ghaftly in his gore 
Thus iadly ll«n, th' innhappy Polydore } . 
A cloud of ibrrow overcaft liis fight, 
His ibul no longer brookM the diihfnt fight*,-. 
Full in AckilWr* it^M fnmt he came, 
And (hook hi» ja!vHi» iJkc « wavktg flanhe* > 
The Ton of Meos^leet, with jtff pofl^ft ; 
Ifis heart higb^boimdkig iu his riitng bread f 
And, lo ! the nan^ on whom black fatet attend,: , 
The man, thatflew AicbiUet, UhMs friend I 
Ko more lha|t Heaor'a and Pelides' fpear 
Turn from each other in the walkaof war^ 
Tlien with revcbgefiift eyes be foannMiiim o*ers 
Come, and receive thy fote ! lie ip6akf no more. . 

HeOori nndaonted, tbns : Socb words employ ^ 
To one Uiat df«d» thee, ibne .un warlike boy : . 
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Such we could give, defyiog and dcfy'tl,. 
Mean intercourle of obloquy atid pride ! 
I know thy force to miwc fapcrior far; 
But heav'n alone confers fucceft in war : 
Mean as I am, the ^ds may gnide my dart, 
And give it entr aficc in a brairti* heart. 

Then parts th€ lance : But Pallas' heavenly brCatb 
Far from Achilles wafts the -.vinjed death : 
The bidden dart again to Hei?^r flies, 
And at the feet of its great mafttr lk«. 
Achilles clofcs with his hated toe, 
His heart and eyes with flawiing fury g^ow : 
But prelent to his aid, ApCllo ftwouds 
The favouf'd hero in a veil of clouds. 
Thrice ft ruck Peiides with indignant heart, 
Thrice in impalTlvc air he phing*d the dart : 
The fpear a fourth time bury'd in the clond, 
He foams with fury, and exclaims abud. 

Wretch! thou haft Tcap'd again; once more thy: 
flight 
Has fav'd thee, and the partbl god of li^t ; 
But long thou (halt not thy jaft Tate wiihftaiul, ^ 

if any pow'r alGft Achilles' hand. 
Fly then ingforions I birt thy ffight this day 
Whole hecatombs of Trojan ghcfts flir'H pay. 

With that, :hc glitts his rage nn nurnbers ftain : 
Then Di;yi>|>S(tunybled to ^h* eftfangum'rt plain, 
Vitrc'd through ifhe neck : Hr l^t him panting thcre>. 
And ftopi^'d Dttfruch\js, ^reat Plfilbtor's hc-rr, 
Gigantic chief'! deep ^irfh'd th* enonmous b!ad«-, 
And T^ HiefbtA an ample parage itiode. 
Vol. YIU G. 
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JLaogonus and Dardanas expire, 
The valiant fons of an unhappy (ire ; 
Both in one inftant from the chariot hurl'd. 
Sunk in one inftant to the nether world ; 
This difPrcncc only their fad fates afTord, 
That one the fpear deftroy'd and one the fword. 

Nor lefs unpity'd young Alaftor bleeds : 
Id vain his youth, in vain his beauty pleads: 
In vain he begs thee, with a fuppliant's moan, 
To fpare a form and age fo like thy own ! 
Unhappy boy ! no prayV, no moving art, 
£*er bent that fierce, inexorable heart ! 
While yet he trembled at his knees, and cry*d. 
The ruthlefs faulchion op*d his tender fide; 
The panting liver pours a flood of gore 
That drowns his boifom tiU he pants no more. 
Thro' Mulius' head then drove th* impetuous fpear. 
The warrior falls, transfix'd from ear to ear. 
Thy life, Echeclus 1 next the fword bereaves; 
Deep thro' the front the pond'rous faulchion deavei ; 
Warm'd in -the brain the fraoking weapon lies. 
The puiplc death comes floating o'er his eyef 
Then brave Deucalion dy'd : The dart was flung 
Where the knit nerves the pliant elbow (h-ung ; 
He dropt bis arm, an nnaflifting weight, 
And flood ail impotent, expecting fate : 
Full on his neck the falling faulchion fped. 
From bcs broad fliouiders hew'd his crefled bead i 
Forth from the bone the fpinal marrow flies. 
And funk in dnft, the corpfe extended lies. 
Rhigmus, wbofe race from fruitful Thracia came, 
(The fon of Pireos, an illufhrious name), 
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Succeeds to fate : The fpear his belly rends ; 
Prone from his car the thund*ring chief dc&ends: 
The fquire, who faw expiring on the ground 
His proQrate raider, rein'd the fteeds around : 
His back fcarce turn*d, the PcUan jav*lin gor*d ; 
And ftretch'd the fervant o'er his dying lord. 
As when a flame the winding valley fills, 
And runs on crackling ihrubs between the hills ; 
Then o'er the ftubble up the mountain flies, 
Fires the high woods, and blazes to the (kies; 
This way and that the fpreading torrent roars : 
So fweeps the hero through the wafted fliores ; 
Around him wide, immenfe deftru^tion pours. 
And earth is delng'd with the fanguine fliow'rs. 
As with autumnal harvefts cover'd o'er. 
And thick beftrown, lies Ceres' facred floor. 
When round and round, with never-weary'd pain. 
The trampling fteers beat out th' unnurober'd grain : 
So the fierce couriers, as the chariot rolls. 
Tread down whole ranks, and crufli out heroes fouls. 
Da(h*d from their hoofs, while o'er the dead they fly, 
Black, bloody drops the frtoking chariot dye : 
The fpiky wheels through heaps of carnage tore; 
And thick the groaning axles dropp'd with gore. 
High o'er the fcene of death Achilles ftood. 
All grim with dnft, all horrible in blood: 
Tet (hll iniatiaU, (HU with rage on flame ; 
Such is the luft of neYcr-dying fame ! 
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BOOK XXL 

THE ARGUMENT. 

The battle in the river Scamander, 

The Trojans fly before Achilles, fomc towards the 
town, others to the river Scamander : He falls up- 
on the latter with great (laughter, takes twelve cap- 
tives alive, to facri6ce to the (hade of Patroclus ; 
and kills Lycaon and Afteropaeus. Scamander at- 
tacks him with all his waves; Neptune and Pallas 
aflift the hero ; Simois joins Scamander; at length 
Vulcan, by the ioftigation of Juno, almod dries up 
the river. This combat ended, the other gods en- 
gage each other. Meanwhile Achilles continues 
the daughter, drives the reft into Troy : Agenor on- 
ly makes a ftand, and is conveyed away in a cloud 
by Apollo ; who (to delude Achilles) takes upon 
him Agenor*s fliape, and, white he purfues him in 
that difguife, gives the Trojans an opportunity of 
retiring into their city. 

The fame day continues. The fcene is on the banks 
and in the ftream of Scamander. 
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A ND now to Xaothus* gliding dream they drove, 
^^ Xanthus, immortal progeny of jovc 
The rircr here divides the flying train, 
Part to the town fly diverfc o'er the plain, 
"Where late their troops triumphant bore the fight,. 
Now chas'd, and trembling ia ignoble flight : 
(Thefe with a gathered mid SatHrnia flirouds, 
And roll» behind the rout a heap of clouds) : 
Fart plunge into the Aream : Old Xanthus roars ; 
The flafliing billows beat the whiteu*d (bores : 
With cries promifcuous all the banks refound ; 
And here and there in eddies whirling round. 
The flouncing deeds and flirieking warriors drown\ 
As the fcorch'd locuAs from their fields retire. 
While fad behind them runs the blaze of fire; 
Driv*n from the land before the fmoaky cloud, 
The cludVing legions ruih into the flood : 
So plung*d in Xanthus by Achilles force, 
Roars the rcfounJing furge with men and horfc. 
His bloody lance the hero cafls afide, 
(Which fprcading UmViflcs on the margin hide). 
Then, like a god, the rapid billow braves, 
Arm*d with his {word, high brandilh'd o'er the wavc»: 
Now down he plunges, now he whirls v. round, 
Deep groanM the waters with the dying found ; 
Repeated wounds the redd'ning river dy*d, 
And the warm purple circled on the tide* 
G4 



>wn*d. J 



i 



d by Google 



^04 ll M E R*$ I L 1 A D. XXT. ^t. 

Swift thro' the foamy flood the Trojans fly, 
And clofe in rocks or winding caverns lie. 
So the huge dolphin tempcfting the main, 
7n flioals before him fly the fcaly train, 
Conlus'dly hcap'd they feck tl.cir inmoft caves. 
Or pant and heare beneath the floating waves. 
Now tir'd with flaughtcr, from the Trojan band 
Twelve chofen yonths he drags alive to land ; 
With their rich belts their captive arms conftrains, 
(Late their proud ornaments, btit now their chains). 
Thefe his attendants to the fliips conve)'*d, 
Sad viOims ! defttnM to Patroclus' fliade. 

Then, as once more he plung'd amid the flood. 
The young Lycaon in his pafTage ftood ; 
The fon of Priam, whom the hero's hand 
•Bet late made captive in his father's land, 
(As from a fycamore his founding fleel 
L«pp*d the green arms to fpok* a chaiiot-whcel), 
To Lemnos ille he fold the royal flave, 
Where Jalon's fon the price demanded gave ; 
But kind Letion, touching on the fliarc. 
The ranfom'd prince to fair Arilbe bore. 
Ten days were pa(l, (ince in bi? father's reign 
He felt the fweets of liberty again ; 
The next, that god whom men in vain withftand. 
Gives the fame youth to the fame conqu'ring hand ; 
Now never to return ! and doom'd to go 
A fadder journey to the fludes below. 
His well-known face when great Achilles ey*d, 
(The helm and vifor he had cad afide 
With wild affright, and dropp'd upon the field 
His ufelefs Unce and unavailing fliield). 
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•As trembling, panting, from the ftream he fled. 
And kDock*d his faultVing knees, the hero laid. 

Ye mighty gods ! what u-onders ihike my view ! 
Is it in vain our conqu'ring arm« fubdue ? 
Sore I (ball fee yon heaps of Trojans kJUl'd, 
Aife from the fbades, and brave me on the fieid : 
As now the captive, whom £6 late I bouad 
And fold to Lemnos, (lalks on Trojan ground ! 
Not him the Teas unneafur'd deeps detaio. 
That bar fuch numbers from their native plain : 
Lo ! he returns. Try, then, my flying ^^r! 
Try, if the grave can hold the w^uiderer ; 
^U earth at length this a^v€ prince can fskze. 
Earth, whofe (Irong grafp has held down Heccuies^ 

Thus while he ipake, the Trojan, ^paU with fears, 
Approach'dy and fought his knees with fuppiiant tears; 
Xoth as he was to yieid his youthful breath, 
And his (bul ihiv*ring at th' approach 9f death. 
Achilles rais*d the fpear, prepar*d to wound ; 
He kifsM his feet, exteiNled on the ground : 
And while, above, the fpear fiiipended ftood, • 
Longing to dip its thirty point in blood, 
One hand embraced them cloie, one ftopt the dart; 
While tkns thefe meking words attempt his heart. 

Thy welUknown captive, great Achilles ! fee, 
Once more L^rcaon trembles at tby knee. 
Some pity to a iuppliant*s name afford. 
Who fhar*d the gifts of Ceres at thy board ; 
Whom late thy comjuViog arm to I^eronos bore, 
Far from his father, friends, aad native (bore : 
A hundred oxen were his price that day, 
Kow fums immeofc thy mercy ihall repay. 
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Scarce rcfpited from woes I yet appear. 

And fcarcc twelve morning-funs have feen me hcrej 

Ijo ! Jove again fabmtts me to thy hands ; 

Again her vi£Hm crtlel fate demands ! 

I fprung from Priam and Lao^hoe fair, 

(Old Alte*s daughter, and Letegia^s heir; 

Who held in Pedafns hts fam^d abode. 

And rul'd the fields where filver Satnto fiow*d). 

Two fons (alas ! unhappy fous) ihe bore ; 

For ah ! one fpear (hall drink each brother's gore, 

And I fucceed to flaughterM Polydore. 

How from that arm of terror (hall I fty ? 

Some daemon urges ! 'tis my doom to die f 

If ever yet foft pity toucb'd thy mind. 

Ah \ think not me too much of He£tor's kind! 

Not the fame mother gave thy fuppliant breath. 

With his who wrought thy bv'd Patrodus* death*. 

Thefe words, attended with a (faowV of tears. 
The youth addrefs*d to unrelenting ears. 
Talk not of life, or ranfom, (he replies), 
Patrodus dead, whoever meets me, dies : 
In vain a (ingle Trojan fues for grace; , 
But lead the fbns of Priam's hateful race. 
Die then; my friend, what boots it to deplore f 
The great, the good Patrodus, is no more ! 
He, far thy better, was foredoom'd to die, 
'* And thou, doft thou bewail mortality !" 
See(l thou not me, whom nature's gifts adorn, 
Sprung from a hero, by a goddefs horn ; 
The day (hall come (which nothing can avert): 
When by the fpear, the arrow, ot the dart. 
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By night, or day, by force, or by dcfign, 
Impending death and certain fate are mine. 
Die then— he laid : And as the word he fpokcj 
The fainting ftripling fnnk before the ftrokc : 
His hand forgot ks grafp, and left the fpear ; 
While all his trembling frame confefs*d his fear. 
Sudden Achilles his broad fword difplay'd. 
And bury*d in his neck the reeking blade. 
Prone fell the youth ; and, panting on the land,. 
The gulhing purple dy*d the thirfty fand : 
The vi£tor to the dream the carcafe gave, 
And thus infults him, floating on the wave.. 
Lie there, Lycaon ! let the fifh furround 
Thy bloated corie, and luck thy gory wound t 
There no hd mother (hall thy fun*rals weep. 
But fwift Scamander roll thee to the deep, 
Whofe cv*ry wave ibme wat'ry monfter brings^ 
To feaft unpuni(h*d on the fat of kings. 
So pcrifli Troy, and all the Trojan line ! 
Such ruin theirs, and fueh compalGon mine. 
What boots ye now Scamander's wor(hipp*d dream,. 
His earthly honours, and immortal name ! 
In vain your immolated bulls are flain,. 
Your living courfers glut his gulfs in vain : 
Thus he rewards you with this bitter fate; 
Thus, till the Grecian vengeance is complete; 
Thus is alon*d Patrodus honourM (hade, 
And the fljort abfcnce of Achilles paid» 

Thefc boaftful words provoke the raging god •„ 
With fury fwclls the violated flood. 
What means divine may yet the pow*r employ,. 
To check Achilles, and to tcfcuc Troy ? 
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Meanwhile the k«ro fprings in arms, tt>4arc 
The great AOocopaeus to mortal mar ; 
The foA of Pelagom wJpa9& la£iy li^e 
Flows frpm the iource of Axim,. ftm^ divine! 
. (Fair Peribaca's love th&g(94 had csomn'd. 
With all his redoeot w«ter& circled ranad). 
'On him Achilles rafliM : He tewg\t& ftood. 
And (hook two ijpears^ advaiiciag from the Aoed ; 
The flood isipdl'd him, on Pdides' bc^d 
T* avenge hi& waters, dtokM wiih lieaps of Mad, 
Near as they diiew, Achilles tbos-be^fi. 

What art cbou, boldeft of t^ race of mail f 
Who, or from wbeoec ? Unhappy is the fire, 
Whofe fan eneouoters enr lefiftletfs ire. 

O Ton of Pckus !' what avails to trace 
^ Reply 'd the warrior) our ilhiftrioiM race ? 
From rich Faeona*s valleys I cotiMiyand, 
Arm*d with protcodod %ears, my native band. 
Now (hines the tenth bright mommg fmcc 1 eame. 
In aid of IKon, to the fields of fame. 
Akios, whofwcUs with all the neighboring rills, 
And wide around the floated region fills. 
Begot my (ire, whofe f^ear fuch glory won : 
Now lift thy arm, and try that hero*s foorl 

Threat*nin^ be iaJd : The hoiHfe chicfis advance : 
At once Aftcropacns dticbargM eacb lance, 
(For both hia deact'rons hands the lance conld wtcld)^ 
One ft ruck, but picrcM not the Vnlcaniao ftield; 
One raz^d Acbflles* hand ; the fpouting Mood 
Sprung forth ; in earth the faften'd weapon ftood* 
Like lighttUng next the PdianjavHin dies: 
Its erring fury hiftM along the ikies r 
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Deep in the it^etimg bank was driv- n the fycar, 
Ev'nio the middie carthM ; and qnrvfct'd there. 
Then froift hfe fide the fword Pdiaes drew. 
And on his foe wit*i dduhkd fury fle*r. 
The fbc thrice tugg'd, and (hook the rooted wood'j 
Rcpulfive of bit might the utrcapon ftbod r 
The fourth, he tries t6 break the fpear, in vain : 
Bent as he ftands, ht rontibles to the plain ; 
His belly open-d With a ghaftly wound ; 
The recking intrails^pour upon the ground. 
Beneath the hero's feet he panting lies, 
And his eye darkens, and bis fpirit flics : 
While the proud viftor thus triumphing Taid, 
His radiant armour tearing from the dead : 

So ends thy glory ! fuch the fate they prove 
Who ftrive prefumptuous with the fons of Jove. 
Sprung from a river, didfl thou boaft thy line ? 
But great Saturnius is the fburce of mine. 
How durft thou vaunt thy wat*ry progeny ? 
Of Pcleus, >Eacus, and Jove, am 1 ; 
The race of thdc fupcrior far to thofe. 
As he that thunders, to the ftream that flows. 
What rivers can, Scamandcr might have fhown ;- 
But Jove he dreads, nor wars againft his fbn. 
Ev'n AcheloQs might contend in vain. 
And all ^hc roaring billows of the main. 
Th* eternal Ocean, from whofc fountains fl^ow 
The feas, the river.*, and the firings bdow, 
The thund*ring voicc of Jove athorsro hear, 
And in his deep ab^fles (bakes with fear. 

He faid ; then from the bank Ms jtvlhn'tcjrei. 
And left the breathlels warrior in his gore. 
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The Boating tides the bloody carcafe lave 

And beat againft it, wave fucceeding wave ; 

Till roird between the banks, it lies the food 

Of curling; eels, and fiflies of the flood. 

All icatter'd round the I^ream (their niigbcieft ilaio} 

Th* amazM Paeonians fcour along the plain : 

He vents his fury on the flying crew, 

Thrafius, Aflypylus, and Mnciiis flew; 

Mydon, Therfilochus, with iCnius fell ; 

And numbers more his lance had plung'd to hell ; 

But from the bottom of his gulfs profound 

Scamander fpoke ; the (hores returned the (bund : 

O firft of mortals ! (for the gods arc thine). 
In valour matchlefs, and in force divine ! 
If Jove has giv*n thee cv*ry Trojan head, 
^Tis not on me thy rage fliould heap the dead. 
See ! my choak*d dreams no more their courfe caa 

keep. 
Nor roll their wonted tribute to the deep. 
Turn then, impetuous ! from our injurM flood ; 
Content, thy flaughters could amaze a god. 

In human form, confefs*d before bis eyes. 
The river thus; and thus the chief replies. 
O facred dream ! thy word we (hall obey. 
But not till Troy the de(lin*d vengeance pay ; 
Not till within her tow*rs the pcrjur'd train 
Shall pant and tremble at our arms again ; 
Not till proud He£tor, guardian of her wall. 
Or (lain this lance, or (ee Achilles folL 

He (aid ; and drove with fury on the foe. 
Then to the godhead of the filver bow 



d by Google 



H O M E R*s ILIAD. XXT. X49. in 

The yellow flood began : O fon of Jove ! 
Was oot the mandate of the fire above 
Full and ocprcf?, fiat Phoebus (hould employ 
His Tacred arrows in defence of Troy, 
And make her conquer, till Hyperion's fall 
In awful darkncf^ hide the face of ail ? 

He rpoke in vain — the chief withoat diTitiay 
Plows through the boiling furge his defpVate way. 
Then rifing in his rage above the ^ipr^. 
From all his deep the bellowing river roars, 
Huge4ieaps of (Iain diigorges on the coad. 
And round the banks the gbaftly dead are toft; 
While all before the billows rang*d on high 
(A wat*ry bulwark) fcreen the bands who fly. 
Now burning on his head with thund'ring found. 
The falling deluge whelms the hero round : 
His loaded (hield bends to the rnfliing tide ; 
His feet, upborn, fcarce the ftrong flood divide, 
Slidd*ring and ftagg'ring. On the border flood 
A fpreadiog helm, that overhung the flood : 
He fciz'd a bending bow, his (leps to ftay ; 
The plant uprooted to his weight gave way. 
Heaving the bank, and undermining all ; 
JLoud fla(h the waters to the ruOiing fall 
Of the thick foliage. The large trunk difplay'd 
Bridg'd the rough flood acrofs : The hero ftay'd 
On this hit weight, and, rais*d upon his hand, 
Leap'd from the channel, and regaia'd the land. 
Then blacken'd the wild waves ; the murmur roie; 
The god purfues, a iniger billow throws, 
And bnrfts the bank, ambitious to dt(kroj 
The man whofc fury is the fate of Troy. 
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He, like the \irarUke eagle, fpccds his pace, 

(Swifted and (Irongefl of the acrriti race) ; 

Far as a fpiar can fly, Achittcs fj/rings 

At ev*ry bound ; his clanging armoor rings i 

Now here, mow there, he turns on er'iy Hde, 

And winds his cburfe before the follorwing tide ;. 

The wave* Htm after wherefoe'crlre wheels, 

And galh«v faO, and muraiAr at his heAsi 

So when a peafanft to 4iis garden Inings 

Soft rills of wwer fmin the bubbHng ({wringj. 

And calls the fiovds from high to btefs Ms baw*r9. 

And feed with pregnant ftroams the-plants and flow'rs;; 

Soon as he clears whfatc*er their paflagc ftaid. 

And marks the future <:iirrent with his fptde^* 

Swift o*er the rolling pebbles, dowitiht hilk 

Louder and louder purl the falling rttls ; 

Before bimicatt*ring, they prevent his panis, 

And (hine in roaxy wanderings o*er the p4aiii9w 

Still Mes Achitles ; but before his eyes 
Still fwift Scftfnander rolls wherever he ffiei : 
Not all his fj)«ed eftapes the rapid floods ; 
The 6v(\ oft men, but not a match for gods.. 
Oft as he turnM the torrent to oppofe, 
And bravely iry if all the powVs w«i»e f©c*; 
So oft the forge, in wat*ry nwuntaiiia ifnread^ 
Beat on his back, or buries apoh bifc httti. 
Yet dauntlei^ ftitl the adverfe flbOd He bnyfe», 
And (Hit indignant botmdsabo^ lb« wwvfx* 
Tir'd by th« tides, hisdcnees relax wi^ i^% 
WaOi'd from benetfth kifn ffidet «he (limy (bW ; 
When thus (hit eyis 6n heav*n*»'e«paM>£Mi ihrown). 
Forth burfls die htro widi an angry groeft. 
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Is there no god Achilles to befriend. 
No pow*r i' avert his miferable end ? 
Prevent, oh Jove ! this ignominious datc> 
And make ojy future life the fport of fate. 
Of all hcav*n*s oracles beiievM in vain, 
But moft of Thetis, mnft her fon complain j 
By Phoebus' darts (he prophcfy'd my f}Jl, 
In gbrious arms before the .Trojan wall. 
Oh ! had 1 dyM in fields of battle warm, 
StretchM Kke a hero, by a hero's arm ! 
Might Heftor*s fpear this dauntleff bofom rend, 
And my fwift foul o'ertake my flaughtsr'd friend I 
Ah no ! Achilles meets a fhamcful fate, 
Oh how unworthy of the brave and great T 
Like fomc vile {Wain, whom, on a rainy day, 
Crofling a ford, the torrent fwccps away, 
An unregarded carcafe', to the fea. 

Neptune and Pallas bade to his relief. 
And thus in human form addrefs the chief: 
The pow'r of ocean firft : Forbear thy fear, 
Oh fon of Peleus : Lo, thy gods appear ! 
Behold ! from Jove defcending to tky aid. 
Propitious Neptune, and the bhie ry*i maid. 
Stay, and the furious flood (hall ccafe to r^ve : 
•Tis not thy fate to glut his angry wavci ''' 
But thou the counfel heav*n ri!tgge(ls attend ! 
Nor breathe from combat, h<5r thy Word fufpcnd. 
Till Troy receive her flying fons» tilfalJ ''^' '' 
Her routed fquadrons pant behind t?iHr wall: 
He£tor alone (hall ftarid his fatil chance, 
And HeAor^s bl6o!d"/halI fmoke upon thy hnce. 
VoL.'VU.- '" ''• •''■"^K '" ' '' ' 
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Thine is the glojy doom*d. Thus fpatce the gods : 
Then fwift afcendcd to the bright abodes. 

Stung with new ardour, thus by heav*n impelled. 
He fprings impetuous, and invades the field : 
0*er ail th* expanded plain the waters fpread ; 
Heav*d on the bounding billows danc'd the dead, 
Floating *mid-ft fcattcr'd arms : WhHe cafks of goW 
And tum*d up bucklers glittcr'd as they roll'd. 
High o*er the Purging tide, by leaps and bounds. 
He wades, and mounts ; the parted wave reibunds. 
Not a whole river ftops the heroes courfe. 
While Pallas fills him with immortal force. 
With equal rage indignaat Xanthus roars. 
And lifts his billows, and o*erwhelmft his (bores. 

Then thus to Simois : Hafte, my brother Hood : 
And check this mortal that controls a god : 
Our braveft heroes elfe fluiU qifit the fight, 
And Ilion tumble from her tow'ry height. 
Call then tby fufajeA ftreams, and bid tbem rotr^ 
From all thy fountains fwell thy watry ftore; 
With broken rocks, and with a load of dead 
Charge the black furge, and pour it on his head. 
Mark how refiftiefs through the floods he goes. 
And boldly bids the warring gods be foes ! 
But nor that force, nor form divine to iight 
Shall aught avail him, if our rage unite : 
WheknM under our dark guhs thofe arms ihall lie^ 
That blaze fo dreadful in each Trojan eye ; 
And deep beneath a Tandy mountain hurl'd, 
Immers'd remain this terror of the w6rld. 
^uch pond'rons ruin (ball confound the place, 
Vo Greek Iball c*cr his pcrUh'd reliqaes grace ; 
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-No hand his bones (hall gather or inhume ; 
Thefe bis cold rites, and this his Wat*ry tomb. 

He faid ; and on the chief defcends amain , 
increas'd with feorc, aAd fwelling with the flain. 
Then murmVing from his beds, he boils, he raves : 
And a fodm whitens on the purple waves : 
At ev*ry ftep, before Achilles ftood 
The crimfon ftirge, and delng*d him With blood. 
Tear touch 'd the queen of heav*n : She iaw difmay'd*, 
She call'd aloud, and fumnionM Vulcan*s aid. 

Rife to the war! th* infulting flood requiits 
Thy wafteful arm ; aflembie all thy fires! 
While to their aid, by our command injoioM, 
'Ru(h the fwift eaftern and the weftern wind : 
Thefe frooH old ocean at m^ wdrd (hall blovr, 
"Pour the red torrent on the tirat'ry foc, 
Cotfes and arms to one bright ruin turn. 
And bifling rivers to their bottoms burn. 
Go, mighty in thy rage! difplay thy povtV» 
Drink the whole flood, the crackling trees devour t 
Scorch all the banks! and (till our voice reclaim) 
£zert th' unweary'd furies of the flame ! 

The pow'r ignipotent her word obeys : 
Wide o'er the plain he poors the boUndlefs blaze ; 
At once confumes the dead, and dries the foil; 
And the (hmnk waters in their channel boil. 
As when autumnal Boreas fweeps the iky^ 
And inftant blows the watet'd garden dry : 
So look'd the field, fo wbiten'd was the ground* 
While Vulcan breath'd the fiery blaft around. 
Swift on the fedgy reeds the ruin preys ; 
Along the nurgtii winds the raiuuDg blaze < 
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The trees in flaming rows to aflics turn» 
The flow*ry lotos^ and the ^ain'riik burn, 
firoad elm, and cyprefs rifing in a fpirc'5 
The wat'ry willows hifs before the fire. 
Now glow the waves, the fifhes pant for breath^ 
The eels lie twtfting in th^ pangs of death : 
Now flounce aloft, uqw dive the fcaly fry, 
Or gafping tncn theic bcUiqs to the (ky. 
At length ibeJRiver rear'd his languid hc^d. 
And thus, Ibortrpanting, to the god he. faid. 
Oh, Vulcan, oh ! what pow*r refifts thy might ? 

i faint, I fink, unequal to the fight- 

I yield Let Uion fall ; if fate decree « 

Ah— bend m more thy fiery arms on me ! 
. He ceasM; wide conflagration blazing round;' 
The bubbling waters yield a hiding found. 
As when the JSames beneath a caldron rife, 
To melt the fat of Ibinc rich facrific^. 
Amid the fierpe embiace of circ^ng fires 
The waters foam, the heavy fmoke afplre^s 
So boils th' imprifbn*d flood, forbid to ffow. 
And chok*d with vapours, jfeels his bottom glow; 
To juno thenj imperial queen of air. 
The burning river fends his earned pray'r. 
Ah why, SatumiaJ muft thy Ton etigage 
Me, only me, with all,his wafleful rage I 
On other gods his dreadful arm etoploy. 
For mightier gods aiTert the caufe pf Ti-oy. 
Submiifive I defifl, if thou command : 
But, ah ! withdraw this all-deftroying hand: 
Hear then my folemn oath, to ^lieJd to fatf 
Unaided Uion, and her deAin*d ftatt, 
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Till Greece fliall gird her with deftntaive flame. 
And in one ruin fink the Trojan name. 

iiis warm entreaty toach*d Saturnia*s ear : 
She bade th' ignipotent his rage forbear, 
Recall the flame, nor in a mortal caufe 
lofeft a god : The obedient flame withdraws. 
Again the branching flreams begin to fpread, 
And foft remurmur in their wonted bed. 

While ihcfc by Juho*s will the ftrifc refign. 
The warring gods in fierce contention join : 
tlekiadung rage each heav*nly bread alarms ; 
With horrid clangour Aock'd th* acthorial arms ; 
Heav'n 4b lend thunder bids the trumpet fb^Qd ; 
And wide beneath them groans the rending ground. 
•Jove, ks k\s fpbrc, the dreadful fccne defcries. 
And views contending gods with carelefs eyes. 
The pow'r of battles lifts his brazen ipear, 
And firft aflaults the radiant quejen of war. 

What mo^d thy madneft, thus to di/^nite 
^therial minds, and mix all heaven in fight ? 
What wonder this, when in thy frantic mood 
Thou drov*ft a mortal to ia£ik a god i 
Thy imploys hand Tydides* jav'lin hore, 
And madly ha^h'jd it in celcQial gore. 

He fppJUt aod imote the (piUfi.'^reibundiog ihieldt 
Which b«»r$ Jove's thunder on its di;ef 4^^! fie^d ^ 
The adamantine aegU of her fire. 
That turns the glancing bo^, apd forked fire. 
Then heav*d ^e go44?6 »" *»« mighty baqd 
A ftone, the limit of thf nei£hb>ii\g lapd. 
There fix'd from el4eft times ; black, crag^, vaft : 
This at the heay'oly Jiqmicide (he caft. 
H3 
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ThuQd*ring he falls ; a mafs of monftroDs fize, 
And iev'n broad acres covers as he lies. 
The (hilining ftroke his fluhboro nerves unbound ; 
£K>ud o*er the fields his rin^ng arms refoond ; 
The icornful dame her conqueft views with finiles,' 
And glorying thus the proftrate god reviles. 

Haft thou not yet, infatiate fury ! known 
How far Minerva's force tranfccnds thy own ? 
Juno, whom thou rebellibus dar*ft witbftand, 
Correas thy folly thus by Pallas' hand ; 
Thus meets thy broken faith with juft difgrace, 
And partial aid to Troy's perfidious race. 

The goddefs fpoke, and tum'd her eyes away,* 
That beaming round,' diffus'd ceieftial day. 
Jove's Cyprian daughter, ftoOping on the land, 
Lent to the wounded God her tender hand : 
Slowly he rifes, fcarcely bi'eathes with pain, 
And propt on her fair arm, forfakes the plain. 
This the bright emprefs of the heav'ns furvey'd,^ 
And icofRng thus, to vicar's victorious maid. 

Lo ! whit an afd on Mars's fide is feen ! 
The Smiles and Loves unconquerable jqueen f 
Mark with what infolcnce, in open view, 
She moves : Let Pallas, if (he dares, purfne. 

Minerva fmiling heard, the pair o'ertook, 
And (lightly on her breaft the wanton (Irook r 
She, unrcfifting, fell, (Her fpirits fled) ; 
On earth together lay the lovers fpread. 
And like the(fe heroes, be the fate of all 
(Minerva cries) who guard the Trojan wall ! 
'To Grecian gods fuch let the Phrygian be^ 
So dread, fo fierce, as Venus is to me $ 
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Then from the lowed ftonc (hall Troy be movM 
Thus fhe, aad Juno with a fmile approv'd. 

Meaniime to mix io more than mortal fight^ 
The god of ocean narcs the god of lights 
What floth hath feiz'd us, when the fields around 
Ring with conflicting pow'rs, and heav*n returns thc: 

found ? 
Shall, ignominious, we with ftame retire^ 
No deed perform*d to our Olympiiii fire ? 
Come, prove thy arm ! for firft the war to wage^ 
Suits not my greatness, or foperior age. 
Ra(h as thou art la prop the t* rojan throne, 
(Forgetful of my wrongs and of thy own). 
And guard the race of proud Ijiomedon f 
Haft thou forgot, how, at the monarch's pray'r. 
We (har*d the iengthen'd labours of a year ? 
Troy walls I rais*d, (for fuch were Jove's commands). 
And yon proud bulwarks grew beneath my hands : 
Thy talk it was to feed the bellowing droves 
Along fau* Ida's vales, and pendent groves. 
But when the circling feaibns in their train 
Brought back the grateful day that crown'd our pam ;. 
Willi menace ftern the fraudfuJ king defy'd 
Our latent godhead, and the prize deny'd : 
Mad as he was, he threaten'd iervile bands. 
And doom'd us exiles fkr in barb'rous lands., 
inccns'd, we heav'nward fled with fwifteft wing» 
And deftin'd vengeance on the perjur'd king. 
Doft thou, for ihts, alford proud ilion grace. 
And not, like ns, infeft the faitldcfs race ? 
Xiikc ns, their prefeut, future fons deftroy, 
And from iu deep foundations heave their Troy I 
H4 
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Apollo thus. To combat for mankiod 
lU fuita the wifdom of celedial mind : 
For what is man ? Calamitous by birth, 
They owe their life and nourifliment to earth ; 
Like yearly leaves, th^t now, with beauty crowned* 
Smile on the flin ; now, wither on the ground. 
To their o\^n bands commit the frantic icene. 
Nor mis immortals in a caufe fe mean. 

Then turns his face, fa'-beaming heav'nly fircs> 
And from the fenior pow'r, fubmifs retires. 
Him, thus retreating Artemis-iipbraids, 
The quivefd huntipefs of the filvan lliades. 

And is it thus the youthful Phoebus flies. 
And yields to ocean's hoary fire the prize .' 
How vain that martial pomp, and dreadful (how 
0{ pointed arrows, and the lilver bow ? 
Now boaft no more, in yon celeAial bow'r. 
Thy force can match the great earth-fliaking pow'r. 

Silent, he heard the queen of woods upbraid : 
Not fo Saturma bore the vaunting maid ; 
]$ut furious thus : What infolence has driv'a 
Thy pride to face the majefiy of heav'n ? 
What tho' by Jove the female plague defiga*d, 
Fierce to the feeble race of womankind. 
The wretched matron feels thy piercing dart ; 
Thy fcx's tyrant, with a tyger's heart ? 
What tho* tremendous in the woodland chace^ 
Thy certain arrows pierce the iavage race ! 
How dares thy rafimefs on the pow'rs divine 
£roploy thofearms, or match thy force with mine? 
XiCarn hence no more unequal war to wage— 
fibeiaid, aad feiz'd her wrifts with eager c^e i 
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Thcfc in her left hand lockM, her right unty'd- 
Thc bow, the quiver, and its plumy pride. 
About her temples flies the bufy bow ; 
Now here, now there, flie winds her from the Mow; 
The fcatt'ring arrows, rattling frOm the cafe, 
Drop round, and idly mark the dfddy ptaCe, 
Swift from the field the baffled Kantreft flie*, 
And fcarce retrains the torrent in her ^cL 
So, when the falcjn wings her way aljove. 
To the cleft cavern fpceds the ^entfe dove, 
(Not fated yet to dife), there fafe retreats. 
Yet ftill her heart againff rh€ marble beitj. 

To her Latona haftcs with tcitder care; 
Whom Hermes viewing, thus declines the war. 
How fliall I face the dame, vtho giV^s dtfight 
To him whofe thunders blacken fteiv^n with night ? 
Go, matchfefs goddefs ! triumph iri the ikies. 
And boaft my conqueft, while I yield the prize. 

He fpoke, and paisM : Latoiia (Tooping low, 
Colleas the fcatter*d (hafts, and falleA bow, 
That, glitt'ring on the duft, lay here and there; 
Diflionour'd reliqucs of Diana's war : 
Then fwift pnrfu'd her to the blefs'd ibodc, 
Where, all confus'd, (he fbugh't the fbV'relgn god; 
Weeping, (he grafp'd his knees : The artbrofial reft 
Shook with her fi^hs, and panted on her breaft. 

The fire fupcrior fmfl'd ; and bade her (how 
What heav'nly hand had cans'd his dafnghter's wo ? 
AbalhM, (he names his own imi^crial fpoufc; 
And the pale crefcent fades upon her brows. 

Thus they above : While fwiftly gliding dovrft, 
Apollo enters Uion*s facred town : 
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The guardian-god now trembled for her wall, 
And fear'd the Greeks, tho' fate forbade her fait 
Back to Olympus, from the war's alarms, 
Return the (hining bands of gods in arms ; 
Some proud in triumph, fome with rage on fire ; 
And take their thrones around th* aetherial fire. 

Thro* blood, thro' death, Achilles dill proceeds^ 
O'er flaughter'd heroes, and o'er rolling fteeds. 
As when avenging flames, with fury driv'n 
On guilty towns exert the wrath of heav'n ;. 
The pale inhabitants, fome fall, fome fiy^ 
And the red vapours purple all the iky : 
So rag'd Achilles : Death and dire difmay, 
And toils, and terrors, fiU'd the dreadful day^. 

High on a turret hoary Priam (lands. 
And marks the wade of his ^cdtuCtive hands ; 
Views, from his arm, the Trojans fcatter'd flight,. 
And the near hero rifing on his fight ! 
No dop^ no check, no aid! With feeble pace,, 
And fettled forrow on his aged face. 
Fad as be could, he fighing q^uits the walls ; 
And thus, defcending, on the guards he calls. 

You to whofe care our city-gates belong. 
Set wide your portals to the flying throng t 
For lo 1 he comes with unrefifled fway ; 
He comes, and defolation marks his way I 
But when within the walls our troops take breath,, 
lA>ck fait the brazen bars, and fliut out death. 
Thus charg'd the rev'rend monarch : Wide were flung, 
The op'ning folds ; the founding hinges rung. 
Phoebus rufh'd forth, the flying bands to meet, 
[^Struck daughter back, and covered the retreats 
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6h heaps the Trojans croud to gain the gate. 
And gladibme iee their lad efcape from fate. 
Thithei; all parch'd with tbirlt, a heartlcfs train ! 
Hoary with duft, they beat the hollow plain : 
And gafping, panting,, fainting, labour on 
With heavier ftrides, that lengthen tow'rd the town*- 
£nrag*d Achilles follows with his rpear;> 
Wild with revenge, infaiiable of war. 

Then had the Greeks eternal praiie acquired, 
And Troy inglorious to her walls rctir'd ; 
But he *, the god who darts aetherial flame. 
Shot down to iave her, and redeem her fame. 
To young Agenor force divine he gave, 
( Antenor's offspring, haughty, boFd, and brave) ;: 
In aid of him, befide the beech he fat. 
And, wrapt in clouds, reftrain^d the hand of fate. 
When now the gen*'rous youth Achilles fpies, 
Thicfk beats his heart, the troubled motions rife. 
(So, ere a ftorm, the waters heave and roll) ; 
He (lops, and queflions thus his mighty foul. 

What, (hall I fly this terror of the plain ? 
Like others fly, and be tike others flain ? 
Vain hope! to Ihun him by the ftlf fame road- 
Yon line of flaughter'd Trojans lately trod. 
No : With the common htap I fcorn to fall— 
What if they pafsM me to the Trojan wall, 
While 1 decline to yonder path, that leads 
To Ida*s forefts and funrounding (hades ? 
So may I reach, conceaPd, the cooling floods 
From my tir*d body vtralh the dnft and blood J 

• Apollo* 



d by Google 



n%4 HOMER'S ILIAD. XJa. «?*. 

As foon as nigbt her duklky yeiX ejUendf, 
Return ia fafetf to my Trojan frieodf. 
What i£>^BQt wherofore ail this vaia debate ? 
Stand I to doubt, witbia the reach of fkte i 
£v*n now, perhaps, ere yt I turo the vaU> 
The fierce Achtiies fees aie, and i fkll : 
-Such is his Awftaeft, *tis in vain to fty ; 
A'fld fuch his valour, that who (lapds muft dih 
Howc*er, *tis better fighting for the ftatc. 
Here, and in public view, to meet njy fate. 
Y«t fure he too Is mortal ; he may feel 
(Like alt the fons of earth) the force of fteel ; 
One only foul informs that dreadful frame ; 
And Joke's fole favour gives him all his fame* 

He faid ; and (lood colle£ted iu his might; 
And all his beadng bofom claim*d the fight. 
So from Tome deep-grown wood a panther (larts^ 
Rous'd from his thicket by a (lorm of darts : 
Untaught to fear or %« he hears the founds 
Of (homing hunters, and of clamVous hounds ; 
Tho* ftruck, tho* wounded, fcarce perteiyes the pain j 
And the barb'djavUin Atngs his bread in vain : 
On their whole war, untam*d, the favage flies, 
And tears bis hunter, or beneath him dies. 
Kot lefs refolv'd, Antenor*^ valiant heir 
Confronts AchHles, and awaits the war, 
Difdainful of retreat : High held before. 
His (hield (a broad circunferencc) he bore ; 
Then graceful as he flood, in aa to throw 
The lifted jav*lin, thus befpoke the foe. 

How proud AchiUes glories in his fame ! 
And hopes this day to fink the Trojan name 
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Bi^cath her ruins! Know, that hope Is vain ; 
A thoufand woes, a thoufand toils remain. 
Parents and childrt n our juft arms employ, 
And (IroQg and many are the Tons of Troy. 
Great as thou art, ev'n thou may*(l (lain with gore 
Thefe Phrygian fields, and prefs a foreign (hore. 
He faid : With matchlefs force the jav'lin flung 
3 mote on his knee ; the hoUow cuifhes rung 
Beneath the pointed fteel ; but fafe from harms 
He (lands impaffive in th* aetheriai arms^ 
" Then fiercely rufhing on the daring foe, 
His lifted arm prepares the fatal blow : 
But, jealous of his fame, Apollo Ihrouds 
The godlike Trojan in a veil of clouds. 
Safe from purTuit, and (hut from mortal view, 
Difmifs'd with fame, the favour'd youth withdrew. 
Meanwhile the god, to cover his efcape, 
Aflumes Agenor*s habit, voice, and (hape, 
flies from the furious chief in this difguile ; 
The furi«us chief (liil follows where he flies. 
Now o'er the fields they ftretch with lengthen *d ArideSy 
Now urge the courfe where fwift Scamander glides : 
The god now diftant, (barce a ftride before. 

Tempts his purfuit, and wheels about the fliore ; 

While all the flying troops their ipeed employ, 

And pour in heaps into the walls of Troy. 

^o (lop, no (lay ; no thought to afk or tell. 

Who 'fcapM by flight, or who in battle fell. 

*Twas tumult all and violence of flight ; 

And fudden joy confused, and mix*d afllHght ! 

i*ale Troy again ft Achilles ftiuts her gate ; 

And nations breathe, dcliver'd from their fate. 
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BOOK XXII. 

THE ARGUMENT. 

The Death of HeBor, 

The Trojans being fafe within the walls, He£tor onl^ 
ftays to oppofe Achilles. Priam is flruck at bis ap- 
j>roach, and tries to perfuade bis Ton to re-enter the 
town. Hecuba joins her entreaties, but in vain. 
Hedor confults within himfelf what meafures to 
.take ; but, at the advance of Achilles, his refolutioa 
fails him, and he flies : Achilles purfues him thrice 
4roiuid the walls of Troy. The gods debate con- 
cerning the fate of Hector ; at length Minerva de- 
fcends to the aid of Achilles. She deludes Heaor 
in the (hape of Deiphobns : He (lands the combat, 
and is (lain. Achilles drags the dead body at his 
chariot, in the fight of Priam and Hecuba. Their 
lamentations, tears, and defpair. Their cries reach 
the ears of Andromache, who, ignorant of this, was 
retired into the inner part of the palace : She mounts 
op to the walls, and beMds her dead hu(band. She 
fwoons at the fpeaacle. Her exceis of grief and la- 
menution. 

7he thirtieth day ftill continues. The fcene lies under 
ihe waUs| 9304 ^^ ^^ battlemciUi of Troy. 
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n^HUS to their bulwarks, fmit with panic fear,, 

The herded Ilions rufh like driven deer ; 
There fafe, they wipe the briny drops away» 
And drown in bowls the labours of the day. 
Clofc to the walls, advancing o'er the fields. 
Beneath one roof of well-corn padled fhiclds, 
March, bending on, the Greeks embody*d pow'rs, 
Far-ftreiching in the Ihade of Trojan tow'rs. 
Great HeOor fingly ftaid ; chain*d down by fjlte,. 
There fix*d he Hood before the Scaean gate ; 
Still his bold arms deternun'd to employ, 
The goardiaa ftUl of long-defended Troy. 

Apollo now to tir*d Achilles tiiri>$ ; 
(The pow*r confefsM in all his glory buros) ; 
And what (he cries) has Pelcus* fon in view. 
With mortaJ fpecd a godhead to purfuc ? 
For not to thee to know the gpds is giv*n, 
UnlkillM to trace the latent nurks o^ heay'n* 
What boots thee now that Troy fbrfook the plain.' 
Vain thy pad labour, and thy ppefent vain : 
Safe in their walls are now hi^r troops beAow*(k 
While here thy frantic rage attacks a god. 
The chief, incensM — Too partial god of day ! 
To check my conque(ls in the middle way : 
How few in Ilion elie had re&igQ found ? 
What gafping niunbers now iiad kit the fVMicwl ? 
Thou robb'H me of a glory juftly minf , 
Powerful of godhead, and of fraud divine; 
Vol. VIL 1 
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Mean fame, alas; for one of hcav*nly ftrain. 
To cheat a mortal, who repines in. vain. , 

Then to the city terrible and ftrong, 
With high and haughty (leps, he tow*r*d along. 
So the proud coqrfer, vi£tor of the prize,. 
To the near goal with' double ardour flies. 
Him, as he blazing (hot acrofs the field, 
The careful eyes of Priam fir ft beheld. 
Not half fo dreadful rifcs to the fight. 
Thro* the thick gloom of fome tempeftuous night, 
Orion*s dbg, (the year when autumn weighs), 
And o'er the feebler ftars exerts his rays ; 
Terrific glory ! for His burning breath 
Taints the red air with fevers, plagues, and death. 
So flam*d his fiery mail. Then wept the fage ; 
He Arikes his rer'rend head, now white with age ; 
He lifts his wither 'd arms ; obtefts the flues : 
He calls his much-lov*d Ton with feeble cries : 
The fon, rcfolv'd Achilles' force to dare. 
Full at the Scaean gate experts the war; 
While the fad father on the rampart ftands. 
And thus adjures him with extended hands. 

Ah ftay not, ftay not! guardlefs and alone. 
Hector! my lo?'d, my deareft, braveft fon ! 
Methinks already I behold thee flain, 
And (betchM beneath that fury of the plain* 
Implacable Achilles ! might' ft thou be 
To all the gods no dearer than to me ! 
Thee, rultores wild ihould fcatter round the (hore. 
And bloody dogs grow fiercer from thy gore. 
How many iraliant fons I late enjoy*d. 
Valiant In yam ! by thy cttr«*4 arm deftroy*d ; 
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Or, worTe than (laughterM, fold in didant ifles 
To (hamcful bondage and unworthy toils. 
Two, while [fpeak, my eyes in vain explore. 
Two from one mother fprung, my Polydore,. 
And lov*d Lycaon j now perhaps no more.' 
Oh ! if in yonder boftile camp they live. 
What heaps of gold, what treafures Would I give ? 
(Their grandfires wealth, by right of birth their own, 
Confign*d his daughter with Lelegia's throne). 
But if (which heav*n forbid) already loft. 
All pale they wander on the Stygian coaft ; 
What forrows then muft their fad mother know, 
What anguifti I ? unutterable wo ! 
Yet Icfs that anguilh, lefs to her, to me, 
JLcfs to all Troy, if not depriv'd of thee. 
Yet (hun Achilles ! epter yet the wall ; 
And fparc thyfelf, thy father, fpare us alH ' , ' 

Save thy dear life; or, if a ibui fb brave. 
Neglect that thought, thy dearer glory fave. 
Pity, while yet I live, thefe filver hairs ; , 
While yet thy father feels the woes he bears, ' 
Yet curs*d with fenfe 1 a wretch, whom ia his rage, 
(All trembling on the verge of helpleis age) 
Great Jove has plac'd, fad fpeftaclo of pain ! 
The bitter dregs of fortune's cup to drain ; 
To fill with fcenes of death his clofing eyes. 
And number all hirdays by miieries! 
' My heroes flain, my bridal bed o'erturn'd. 
My daughters ravifli'd, and my city burn*d. 
My bleeding infants dafb'd againft the floor; 
Theie I have yet to fee, perhaps yet more I 
U 
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Perhaps tv'n !, refcrv'd by angry fate 
The laft fad reliqoe of my ruiii*d ftatc, 
^Dire pomp of ibv'reign wretch ednefs!) mnft f«B^ 
And (lain the pavement of my regal hall ; 
Where famifti*d dogs, late guardians of my door. 
Shall Uck their mangled mafter*s fpatter*d gore^ 
Yet for my fons I thank ye gods J 'twas well ; 
Well have they peri(h*dy for in fight they feH. 
Who dies in youth and vigour dies the beft» 
Struck thro* wjth wounds, all honed on the hraSK 
But when the fates, in fnllncis of their rage,. 
Spurn the hoar head of unrefifting age« 
In dnft the revVend lineaments deform, 
And pour to dogs the life-blood fcarcely warm f 
This, this is mifery ! the lail, the worft 
That man ean feel; man, fated to be card ! 

He faid ; and a^ng what no words could fay, 
ICent from his head the filver bcks away. 
With hhn the mournful mother bears a part ^ 
Yet all their Yorrows turn not Hector's heart : 
The tone unbracM, her bofom (he difplayM ; 
And thus, faft falling the (alt tears, (he fiud. 

Have mercy on me^ O my fon ! revere 
The words of ag;e •, attend a parent's pray'r V 
If ever thee iti thefe fond arms I preft. 
Or ftiird thy infant clamours at this l^reaft ; 
Ah do not tha& our helplefs ytvs forego t 
But by our walls fecurM, repel the fbe^ 
Again ft hh rage iffingly dion proceed, 
Shoold thou (but heaVn avert it t) (houldft thoa bleed^ 
Nor muft thy corpfe Ke honoor'd on the bier. 
Nor ipottiti Aor mother, grace thcc with a tear; 
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iFarfrpQi par pious rhes, thofc dc»r remains 
Muft fca^ the vultures on the naked pianos. 

So they, while do,vi?n t^eir <?hefks l>he t;offit«*5To\^; 
Bnt 6x*d rcxxmios the purppfe of his ibul : 
K.efolv*d he (lands, ai^d Ni^tb a 6iqry j^Upce 
Expetls the hero's tctrihle advanjcc- 
$o roird i|p in his den« the iweUic^ Oiaioe 
Beholds thp ti^aveller ftpprpftfh ^he b^at^; 
Vfhen fed .with opxipas t^b;^, this |uij^ y^s 
Have gather'd half ti^ poiibn of the,piiaiivsi 
^e b«ms, he (Ufiens, witjh,^e<ted ire> 
And his red eye-b^lfs glare, with \hing fy^ 
Beneath a turte^, on his (hid4 recUn*d, 
He flood, and qucftipn'd .th^s his mighty nund : 

Where lies my way ? tp entfr in the wf ii I 
Honour and (haoie ^h* i^)g^*r^s th^gbt tc^ : 
Shall proud P^lydaiftas heforrthe ga^ 
Precb^qa, his covoTeU af« they'd t<v> bte. 
Which, tiipoly fplIow*d hilt the .foimcr nighty 
What numbers hid JwOifa?*d by ifcaor's flighti? 
That wifeadVife y^^ed w^h^difds^inj 
I fed my folly in nqr people flain. 
Methinks njy fiiffVipg ^iiqtffy'f Vofcc I h<ar» 
Bot mod, her wortht^is 9m9 iniiilt my ear. 
On my ra0i covra^ ch^ge the fh^nce of. wary 
And blame tboTe virtg^f whkb they cannot '(bate* 
No-^f I c*er rcforq, V^^km.'LmaSk 
Gbrloos, my country's tercor laid in ikft : 
Or in periih, let her fee neifflll 
In field at laaft, and fi^hdng for her wall. 
And yet fjippofe tbcTe.meaiiires I forc^, 
Approach uoarmM, and parley with the foe^ 

la 
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The warrior-fliield, tbc helm and lance lay do^n. 
And treat on terms of peace to fave the town : 
The wift With-held, the treafurc ill detainM, 
(Caufe of the war, and grievance of the Und). 
With honourable judice to redore ; 
And add half Ilion*s yet remainhig (lore. 
Which Troy fliall, fworn, produce; that injur*d Greece- 
May ihare oar wealth, and leave bur walls in peace. 
But why this thought ? UBarm*d if I fliould go. 
What hope of mercy from this vengeful foe, 
But woman-like to fall, and fall without a bk)w i 
We greet not here, as man converfing man. 
Met at an oak, or journeying o*er a plain ;. 
Ko feafen now for calm familiar talk, 
l.ike youths- and maidens in an ev'ning-walk r 
War is our bus'nefs; but toAwHom is giv'n 
To die, or triumph, that detern^ine keav*n ! 

Thus pond'ring, like a god, the Greek drew ni^h^ 
His dreadful plumage nodded from on high : 
The Indian jav'lin, in his better hand,. 
Shot trembling xays that glitter'd o*er the hind ; 
And on his bread tlie beamy fpleodors ihone,. 
Like Joye'sown iight'nicig, or the riling fun» 
As Ht£tor fees, unufual terrors ri(e ; 
Struck byfome god, be fears, recedes, and flics.. 
He leaves the gates, he leaves the wall behind 'y, 
Achilles follows like the win^ wind. 
Thus at the padtiog dove a ftilcon flies \ 
(The fwiftcQ racer of the lipoid flties)^ 
Juft when he holds, or thinks he holds his prey. 
Obliquely wheeling through the aerial way ^ 
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With open beak and (hri'ling cries he iprings, 
And aims his claws, and thocts upon his wings : 
No led fore-right ibe rapid chacc they held, 
Oncurg'd by fury, one by tear impell'd; 
Now circling round the wails their courfe maintain, 
Where the high watch-tow*r overlooks the plain ; 
Now where the fig-trees ipread their ombragc broad, 
(A wider compaTs), fmoke along the road. 
Next by Scanaander*s double lource they bonnd. 
Where two fam'd foaotaius bnrft the parted ground; 
This hot thro* fcorching clefts is feen to rife. 
With exhalations (learning to the fkies; 
That the green banks in fummer's heat o'erflows. 
Like cryOal dear, and cold as winter fnows. 
Each gulhing fount a marble ciflern fills, 
Whofc polifb*d bed receives the falling rills ; 
Where Trojan dames (e*er yet alarm'd by Greece) 
WafliM their fair garments in the days of peace. 
By thefe they pafs*d, one chafing, one in flight, 
(The mighty fled, purfii'd by ftronger might); 
Swift was the courle ; no vulgar prize they play. 
No vulgar vi^m mud reward the day, 
(Such as in races crown the fpeedy It rife). 
The prize contended was great Hedor*$ life. 
As when fome hero's funValsare decreed 
In grateful honour of the mighty dead ; 
Where high rewards the v!g*rous youth inflame^ 
(Some goldea tripod, or fome lovely dame), 
The panting courfers fwittly turn the goal,. 
And with them turus the rai:&'d, fpe^tor's ibuK 
Thus three times rtund the Frojai) wail they fly,. 
The gazing gods lean forward from the iky ; 
I4 
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To whom, whtk etger on the chace they look. 
The fire of nooruU aod tmmortaU rpdLC 

Unworthy fight I the man belovM of heat*ii» 
Behold, in glorioas. round yon city driven 1 
My .iKart psrtakes the generous Htdor's piin.; 
Hector, wbofe^eal whole hecatombs (hfas'flain ; 
Whofe gratttfiil fames- the. ^s reccivM with joy^ 
From Ida's (kinnnits, and the towVs of Troy: 
Now fee bin flying i to his Sears refign*d. 
And fate, and ^oe AcfaiUe&, doic behind. 
Confiilt, ye powVsl (*tis wolthy yDor debate). 
Whether to fiiatcb him from impending fKte, 
Or let hifli War, by fiem Petides flain, 
(Good as he is), the)lot<impo8M on mtn ? 
Then Paflastluis : Shall he ^^Niiofe vengeance forms 
The forky b<^, aod bfeekcns heaven with ilorais. 
Shall he prolong one Trojan's for£dt breath.! 
A man, a mortal, pre-ordaan*dto death ! 
And will no murmurs £11 the courts abo^i^e ? 
No gods indignant blame their partial Jove I 

Go then (returnM the fire) without delay. 
Exert thy will : I gke the fates their way. 
Swift as the mandate pleas'd Tritonia fliet« 
And (loops hnpetuous from the deaving flues* 

As through the foreft, o*er the vale and kwa 
The well-breath'd beagle drives the flying fawn ; 
In vain he tries the covert of the bn^«s. 
Or deep beneath the trembfing thicket (hakes 4 
Sure of the vapour in the tainted dews, 
The certain hound his various maze pnrfues* 
Thus, (Vcp by ftep, wherc-e^ the Trojan wbeePi, 
There fwift AchlUes compaTs'd roond the field. 
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Oft as to reach the Dardan gates h^ bends, 
And hopes th* aCftancc ©f his pUying friends, 
(Whofe (howVingafrows, as bccoursM below. 
From the high turrets might oppwfs'the foe). 
So oft Achilles- turns: him to the plnn : 
He eyes the city, Un he eyes in vain. 
As men ih flambers foein with fpccdy pace 
One to purfuc, and one to lead the chace; 
Their finking iimbs the fancyM coorfe foffekc, 
Nor this can fly, nor that can overtake : 
No Icfs the laboring heroes pant and ftrain ; 
While thtft but flies, and this purfoes in vain. 

What sod, O mnie ! ^(led Heir's tbrce. 
What fate itielf Co iong to hold the course ? 
Phoebus It «as ; who in his late ft hour, 
Endu'd his knees with ftrength, his nerrcs with powY» 
And great Achilles, kft fome Greek's advance 
Should fnatch the glory from his iifted iancc, 
iSign'd to the troops, to yield his foe the way. 
And leaw untouch*d the honours of the d^y. 

Jove lifts the golden balances, that (how 
The fates of flK>rtal men, and things below : 
Here each contcndisng hero's lot be tries. 
And we%bs, with equal hands, their deftinks. 
Xow finkt tbe^bale l«ipcharg*d with HeOor's ate : 
Heavy with destth it (kiks, and hell receives the weight* 

Then Phoebus loft him. Fieroe Miasryia flies 
To ftern Pelidcs, and, triamphiog, cries : 
O lov'd of Jove! this day our labours ceafc. 
And conqueft blaizes with fdll beams on Or«eo». 
Great HeOor Ms; th«t HeAor fam*d ib finr, 
Dnmk mkh fcnown, tafiKnaUe of war. 



d by Google 



t4o HOMER'S ILIAD. XXIL 283. 

Falls by thy band and mine ! nor force nor flight 
Shall more avail him, nor hh god of Ught. 
See, where in Tain he fupplicates above, 
Roird at the feet of unrelenting Jove! 
Reft here : Myfcif will lead the Trojan on, 
And urge to meet the fate he cannot Ihun. 

Her voice divine the chief with joyful mind 
ObeyM ; and refted on bis lance reclin*d. 
While like Deipbobus the martial dame, 
(Her face, hcr^fture, and her arms the fame), 
In (how an aid, by baplefs Heftor's fide 
Approacb*d, and greets, him thus with voice bcly*d. 

Too long, O Hcftor ! have I borne the fight 
Of this diftrefs, and ibrrow'd in thy flight : 
It flts us now a noble ftand to make, 
4^d here, as brothers, equal fates partake. 

Then he: O prince ! ally*d in blood and fame. 
Dearer than all that own a brother's name; 
Of all that Hecuba to Priam bore. 
Long try'd, long lov*d ; much lov'd, bitt honoured 

more! 
Since you, of all our num'rons race, alone 
Defend my life, regardlefs of your awn. 

Again the goddeii; z Much my father's pray'r. 
And much my mother's, prefs'd me to forbear : 
My friends embraced my knees, adjur*d my ftay ; 
But ftrongcr love impeird, and I obey. 
Come then, the glorious conflict let us tryj 
Let the flcel fparkle, and the jav*iin fly; 
Or let us ftretcb Achilles on the field. 
Or to his arm our bloody trophies yield. 

Fraudful flie laid : Then iwiftiy march*d before ; 
The Dardan hero ibuns bis foe no more. 
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Sternly they met. The filcncc Hcdor broke ; 
His dreadful plumage nodded as he fpoke. 

Enough, O fon of Peleus ! Troy has yiewM 
Her walls thrice circPd, and her chief purfu*d« 
But now ibme ^od within nie bids me try 
Thine, or my fate : I kill thee, or 1 die. 
Yet on the verge of battle let us (lay, 
And for a moment's fpace fufpend the day : 
Let heav*n*s high pow'rs be calPd to arbitrate 
The jud conditions of this ftern debate ; 
(Eternal witnefles of all below, 
And faithful guardians of the trea(iir*d vow !) 
To them I fwear ; if victor in the ftrife, 
Jove by thefe hands (hall (hed thy noble life. 
No vile difhoiiour (hall thy corfe purfue ; 
Stript of its arms alone (the conqu'ror's due)^ 
The reft to Greece uninjur'd I'll redore: 
Now plight thy mutual oath, I a(k no more. 

Talk not of oaths, (the dreadful chief replies^ 
While anger fla(h'd from his difd^inful eyes), 
Detefted as thou art, and ought to be^ 
Nor oath nor pa£t Achilles plights with thee : 
Such pa£ts as lambs and rabid wolves combine. 
Such league as men and furious lions join. 
To fuch I call the gods ! one conftant Oatd 
Of lading rancour and eternal hate : 
No thought but rage, and nevtr-ceafing ftrife. 
Till death eatinguifh rage,, and thought and life» 
Roufe then thy forces thi» important hour. 
Collect thy foul, and call forth all thy pow'n 
No farther fubterfuge, no farther chance ; 
Tis Pallas, Pallas gives thee to my laoce^ 
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JEach Grecian ^hoft %y thcc dcprbM of breath, ' 
Now hovers mond, and caiU thee to thy ddalft. 

He fpoke^ and lauachM bis jov^Jin at the £ae ; 
But Hcaor fhunn*d the meditated blow : 
He ftoop*d while o*er his heald the flying Q>«ar 
Sung innocent, and fpent its fofce in air. 
Minerva watch *d it falling on the land, 
Then drew, and gave to great Achilles' hand, 
tJnfcen of He^or, who, elate with joy. 
Now fliakcs his. lance and braves the dread of Trdy. 

The life you boafted to that javlita ghr'n, 
Prince ! you have inift*d. My fate depends on heaY'n*. 
To thee (prefumptuous as thoy art) unknown. 
Or what maft prove my fortune, or thy x>wn. 
Boafting is but an art, oar fears to blind. 
And with ftdfcteitw (ink another's mind. 
But know, whatever fate I 'am to try, 
By no difhowfift wound (hall Hefter die ; 
I (hall not faM a fngitivc at leaft, 
My foul (ball bravely iBte from my breafl ; 
But firft try thou my arm ; and may this dart 
End all mf country's woes deep bnry'd in thy heart. 

The we^H>a flew, its courfc unerring held 
Unerring, but the heav'oly ftield repell'd 
The mortal dart pefultin^ with a bound 
From off the ringing^orb, it (Iruck the ground, 
Heftor beheld hisjav'lin fall in vain, 
Nor other hmce, nor other hope remain ; 
He calls Deiphobus, demands a fpcar. 
In vain, for no Deiphobus was there. 
All corofortWs he (lands; then, with a figh : 
Tis fo-hcav^ wills it, aadmy botv h nigh f 
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1 d«efn'd D«iphobi]s had heard my call ; 
But he fecore Hes guarded in the wall. 
A god deceived me ; Pallas^ \was thy deed : 
Death and bkck fate approach ! 'tb I muft bleed. 
No refuge now^ no fucQoar from abore } 
Great Jove deferts lae^ a«d th« Ton of Jove, 
ProfMdoas ooce, and kiftdt Then welcome fate I 
'Tis true I peri(h, yet I perifti great : 
Yet in a mighty deed I Ml expire ; 
Let future ages hear it, aod admke V 
. Fierce, at the word, hts weighty fwoi^he^rew,, 
And, all coUeOed, oa Achilles flew. 
So Jove*s bold btrdy high. batancM in thdsair^ 
Stoops from thf doods to trufs the ^iv^rmg harev 
Nor idk AchiUes hk fierce ibul prepares ; 
Befbce bis breaft the Aamkig (bkld he beof s, 
Refu^euH orb ! abo^e^iU BMirfold cone 
The gilded hoHc-bai^ fparkled in thefim, 
Nodding, at ev'ry- ftq»» (Yuleanian £EaiMt!) 
And as he mqv'd his figure fi)em*d on flaffle« 
As radiant He^r ibinn with keener ligtit, < 
Far-bean\^)g o*er due fiiiwr ho^ of ^igbt, 
When all the.Aarry iraioembbsc the fphevef 
So (hone the poiai of {gr^ll AchiUis' fpear. 
I9 hif right hand be wajlet the weapon Mwnd, 
^y^ thi» wMe DMD, and meditatoA tkm ^nomads 
But the rich nifti^ Patr<9ehit lately wore. 
Securely cai(*d the warrior-s body o*er. 
One place at lei^gl^ h< ^pMS to kt i» faie, 
Whvc 'iwui the ae(k and thr«lt the jointad platr 
GaTC eQtrance : ThcM^h cbat penotmbh part 
Forioos be drove the well-^irc^cd dart : 
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Nor pierc'd the windpipe yet, nor Cocfk the pow'r 
Of fpeccb, unhappy I from thy dying hour. 
Prone to the 6 eld, the blpeding v^arrior lies, 
Whil« thuf, truiisphing, ftem Achrlles cnes. i 

At lalt is IhCtoT Uretch'd apon the plain. 
Who fcar*d no vengeance for Patroclus flaia : . 
Then, prin^ ! yoq (bould have feac\i what aom you 

feci; . .., i ... . .• 

Achilles ahfent was Achilles ftill. 
Yet a fiiort fpace the grea^ avenger (laid. 
Then low.i^ duft thy ftrengi^ »od glory laid. 
Peaceful he fleeps, with all jaur rites adorn *d. 
For ever honour*d and for ever mourn *d ; ' ' 

While aCt to aU the rage of hoftile pow'r, ^ 
Thee, birds (ball mangle, and the dogs devour* 

Then He£]tor« fainting at .the. approach of dctoh : 
By thy own (bulj by thoTe who gave thee bl«atb ! 
By all the facred prevalence of prayV ! 
Ah ! leave mc not for Grecian dogs to tear ! 
The common rites of (epultore beHow, 
To Tooth a father's and a mother's wo { 
Let their large gifits procure an urn at leaft, 
And UeAor's aQies in his country re(t. 

No, wretch accurs'd ; relentlefs he replies, 
(Flanges, as he fpoke, (hot flafhing from his eyes) s 
Not thofe who gave itie breath, (hould bid me fpare. 
Nor all the facred prevalence of prayer. 
Could I myfelf the bloody banquet join ! 
No— to the dogs that carca(e I re(}gn. 
Should Troy, to bribe me, bring forth all ber ftoic^ 
And giving thoufonds, offer tbourand* more ; 
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Should Dardan Priam , and his weeping dame, 
Drain their whole realm to buy one funVal flame; 
Their Heftor on the pile they (hould not fee. 
Nor rob ciic vultures of one limb of thee. 

Then th«s tb« chief his dying accents drew : 
Thy rage, implacable ! too well I knew : 
The furies that rekntlefs breaft have (leelM, 
And cursM thee with a heart that cannot yield. 
Yet thinic, a day will come, when fike*s decree 
And angry g6ds thail wreak this wrong on thee ; 
l*hoebus and Paris (hall avenge my fate, 
And ftretch thee here, before this Scaean gate. 

He ccas'd. The fates fupprefsM his lab*ring breath. 
And his eyes ftiffcn*d at the hand of death ; 
To the dark realm the fpirit wings its way, 
(The manly body left a load of clay) ; 
And plaintive glides along the dreary coaft, 
A naked, wand'ring, melancholy ghod j 

Achilles, muHng as he roU*d his eyes 
0*er the dead hero, thas (unheard) replies. 
Die thou the- firft ! When Jove and he«v*n ordain, 
I follow thee He faid, and ftripp*d the flaio. 
Then forcing backward from the gaping wouad 
The reeking jav*Un, caft it on the ground. 
The thronging Greeks behold with wondVing eyes 
His manly beaaty and fuperior fize : 
While fomc ignobler, the great dead deface 
With wounds uogenVous, or with uubts difgrace : 
** How changed that HeCtor ! who like Jove of late 
*< Sent light'ning on our fleets, and fcatter*d fate I 

High o*er the flain the great Achilles (lands, 
Begirt with heroes, and furrounding bands ; 
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And tlius aloud, while all the hod attends; 
Prince* and leaders ! countrymen and friends I 
Since now at length the pow'rful will of hetT*ii 
The dire dedroyer to our arms has stven. 
Is not Troy faU*n ahready ? Hafte, ye pow*rs ! 
See, if already their de£erted tow'rs 
Are left nnnuon*d, or if they yet retain 
The fouls of heroes, their great Hector flain ? 
But what is Troy, or glory what to me ? 
Or why re3e£ts my mind on aught bat thee, 
Divine PatrocUu I Death has ^al'd his eyet; 
Unwept, unhoAourM, unioterr*d he- lies I 
Can his d^aif ireRf e from my foitil depart, 
Long as the vital ^rif mofvef my bean ! 
If, in the n^elascholy (hades bdow^ 
The flames of friends and lovers ceaieeo glow^ 
Yei mine Audi hcrtd Uft.; mine uadecayi'd. 
Burn on thro* death, and axkimacc nty (bade* 
Meanwhile, ye feis of Greeot, is trtuaiph bring 
The corpr^^f HeAor,. andyotif Paeans, fing : 
Be this the £lm^ ikm-moi'ia^ t9w*tA tbe (booe^ 
** HeAos is dead, and ttion isiM more.** 

Theakit $M fo«l « thought of vcngeaoco bred, 
(Unworthy of himfelf, and of the dead); 
The nervous aiieles bor^d, hit feet be bomid 
With thongs inferred tbfongb the doubte woufidi 
Thefe iix*d up high behind tbe rsHIng wakt, 
Hfe graeeffil bead was trailed along the pblii'. 
Proud on bts car th' infultiog vldor (k>odi 
And bore aloft his arms dlflilfing blood. 
He fmiees the fleeds$ the- rapid ebtrioc flfc»; 
The rudd«n dotidii oTcircKng^difrftftrift; 
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Kow lofl is all thtt fonnidatbte air $ 

The face divine, and l©fi^<WSet»ding1*aip, ' 

Purple (he grdiiad, aud ftreafc the fafifefaftd * 

Deform'd, diftiooow'd, io h|4 ttatitcland^! 

Oiv*n to the ngt o# an inftilHn|f throfag ! 

And, in kis parents flght^ now ^raggM ak)d| !' 

The mother Mk beheld, with f^ fttrvey ; 
She rent her treifct, vdneneMy grey, 
And caft, far off, the regal veil^ away. 
With piercing flirieks hi< bittitr fate Oie AioMI, 
While the ikT fkther anf^eri |[roans vdttr groaiis. 
Tears. a€icr tears hit mourAfnl cheeks o*erflow, 
And the miliole city wears one face of wo i 
No lefs than if the rage of hofttle fires*, 
Fron» hwp Ibondatloas euvll6g to her fpires^ 
0*er the proud ciHdiel ai ttogth (tiould Hl^, 
And the laft blate fend llioti to the flbies. 
The wretched momroh of the faHiiif ftcK^ 
DiArtf^d;, praiiei to the l>a#dan gaca^ 
Scarce the whole pedpb §i^ his defp'vate coukiey. 
W;hile ftrong a|Mkm ffff» tbr freble lorcd i 
Grief tears hit heait, tmd dn^es hitt fo andi fii% j 
In all the «alg|hig i iil ] M tnira -rf wa 
At length he roU'd is ditt^ at>i fehui hflguii^' , . 
Imploring all, a^riart)Bi9M^h()i*afKi. 
Ah ! let me. Jet me ^ #hlMt:iHrrQw callkt 
I, only 1, wiU,UicreiA-t>MiyMr4dbb^ 
(Guide or compatianv fifdbcfal! J ^ >wi» mm^i^ 
And bow before t^ hwii'hfiBnxiif tky ^ml 
My grief, perho^^ Mr fibf daptmga^c^^ 
Perhaps, at leaft, h«ftM^ tifptOt my ag#w • 
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He has a father too } a mati likei me; 
One not exempt from age and misery, 
(Vig*rous no. more, as when his youog embrace 
Begot this peft of roq^ and all my race)* 
How many valiant foos, in early bbom. 
Has that cursM hand Uai headlong to the.tomh f 
Thee, HcAor! laft : Thy lofs (divinely brawe) 
SSnks my fad foul with forrow to the grave. , 
Qh, had thy gentle fpidt paf$*4 in peace. 
The fon expiring in the fire's embrace, 
While both thy parents wept the fatal boor. 
And, bending o'er thee, mix*d the tender (how*f i 
Some comfort that had been. Come (ad relief, 
To melt in full fatiety ^ grief J 

Thus waii'd the father, gro«*ling on the ground. 
And all the eyes of Ilion ilreamM around. 

Amidft her matrons Hecuba Jippears, 
(A mourning princefs, and a train in tears)': 
Ah ! why has heav*a prolongM this hated breathy 
Patient of horrors, to behold <thy -death } 
Oh Hector ! late thy parents pride and joy^ 
The boaft of nations ! the defence of Troy! 
To whom her fafety aftd her fame tke ow*d ; 
Her chief, her hero, and almoft bergod! 
O fatal change ! become, in one fad day« 
A fenielefs corie ! inanimated day ! 

But not as yet the fatal news bad fpmd, t 
To fair Andvomacbc, •f'Hedordead; 
As yet no meflen^r iiadtold hb fat^ 
Hor CT*n his (lay without the Staeao' gate. . 
Far in the dofe recede* of the dome, 
Fepfive (he ply*d the aeUttcboly loom ; ; 
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A growing work employ'd her fecret hours, 
Gbnfut'dly gay, with intenmogled flow'rt; 
Her fair-hair*d handnMids heat the hr^zen urn, ' 
The bath prepariag for her lordVrecam ; 
in vain : Alas { her lord returns no more ! 
-Uabath'd he lies, and blceds.along the ihor&! 
Kow from the wails the clamours reach her ear, 
And all her members-Oiake with fudden fear; 
Forth from her iv'ry band the flmttie falls. 
As thus a(loni(h*d, to her maids 4he calls. 

Ah, follow me ! (flic cry*d) ; what plaintive naSft 
Invades my ear I 'Tis fure my mother's voice. 
My faltering knees their trembling frame defert ; 
A pulfe uoufual flutters at my heart ; 
Some (Irange diiafter, fomeifcverft of hte 
(Ye gods avert it) threats the Trojan ftate. 
Far be the omen which my thooghts-iuggeft ! 
But much I fear mj He£br's dautitleft bread 
Confrtfots Achilles ; chas'd along the i^aio. 
Shut from our walls ! I fiear, I fear him flain! . 
'Safe in the croud he ever icorn'd to wait. 
And ibught for gbry in the jaws of fate : 
Perhaps that noble heat has coft his breathy 
Now quench'd for ever In the arms of death. 

Shc^it^e; and fturioiis» with lUffraifted paca^ 
Fears in her heart, and anguUh iA her f^e. 
Flies thro* the dome, (the maidi her fteps purrue)> 
And mounts ifae waUs^ and (ends around her view. 
Too foon h«r eyes the ktlling objeA found, 
The godlike He£tor dragg*d abng the ground. 
A fudden darkaeis (hades her fwimming eyes: 
«he faints, (he falls ; her breath, heir colour fiiei; 
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Her hair's C^omtflWntf, the |nra|ds that boiiad; 
The net tba| hM ^cm^ Md ihe wicatb t^ croma^ 
The veil Md 4i«l«v tftwJur wn^ ; 
(The g^ft of ^^ufi OD her bncbil d«f >. 
Aroaad a tnfm «f wfCpiDf fillMs Osads 
To raife her finking ^itk afliftant hands^ 
Scarce fiosi ihe lerge of death recall'dj aga^v^ 
She faintf,,or bnl BteonM to coa>pUiii» 

O wretch^ huftsod of a wretched wife ! " 
Born with one. fiOf » to one unbapfyyi life-! 
For £Mr«on« iltr its bao^l bcaw difptayM' 
On Priam's roof, and UippopUcU^ (hade. 
From dilTrent'.parent^, different eiknes weeamr,^^ 
At diff'rent periods, J9t ^nr fate tl»{kiiM$ 
Why was mfMrth to great A«doh ow"d? 
And why was all that tender earc beftew^d ? 
Would I bad i»e»er baMf J:*-;— ^ ihoti the-ghoft^ 
Of mf dead bufbaiid ! mifirablf loft ^ 
Thou to the dilbHi^ roplnfts for tifcp gone T 
And I abindon^^ del^late^ alone f 
An only child, once comfort of my patns; * 
Sad 4>rodu£t now of baplels love resnaias f 
Ko more to finitcupoa bis^ fita ! no friend 
To help him now! aa-lhthev to defoadi' 
For, (h«ttid he ^ka^ thei^of^ the «oairoe»4*o»{ 
What wrongs attend bim> a^d #hat grieA le icettief 
E*et\ him ^ia own paismak roo^oxpelt^ 
Sonufr tongfir pjQ«« his- patrhBoaiaKfitlA- 
This day, tha tft th» ftiidss ab» faiker f«nda« 
Robs the.&dorthan ofi llief^|iaiVfi»kBds; 
He, wretcbef o«^iCB(bof maiii'iBi^ af y aur a 
For ever Ad^ for cTtil^afiMiJiJeaift;... .: . , - ' 
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*Aroong(l the happy, 'linrcgardcd he, 
^angs on the robe or trembles at the knee. 
While thofe his father*s former bounty fed. 
Nor reach the goblet, nor divide the bread : 
The kiodeft but his prefent wants allay. 
To leave him wretclrad the fucceeding day. 
frugal compaflion ! Headlcfs they who boaft 
Botl) parents dill, nor feel whftt he has loft, 
Shall cry. " Begone ! thy father feafts not here.' 
The wretch obeys, retiring with a tear. 
Thus wretched, thus retiring, all in tears, 
To my iad foul Aftyanax appears ! 
Forc'd, by repeated iufults, to return. 
And to his widowM mother vainly mourn. 
He, who with tender delicacy bred, 
With princes fported, and on dainties fed ; 
And when (till evening gave him up to reft, 
Sunk foft in down upon the nurfe's breaft, 
Muft — ah ! what muft he not ? Whom Uion calls 
Aftyanax, from her well-guarded walls. 
Is now that name no more, unhappy boy ! 
Since now no more thy father guards his Troy; 
But thou, my HeAor, ly*ft expos'd in air. 
Far from thy parents and thy tonfort's care, 
Wbofe hand in vain^ directed by her love, 
The martial fcarf and robe of triumph wove. 
How, to devouring flames be thefe a prey, 
Vfelefs to thee from this accurfed day ! 
Tet let the facrifice at Icaft be paid. 
An honour to the living not the dead ! 

So fpake the mournful dame : Her matrons hear. 
Sigh back her figbs, tod anfwer tear with tear. 
K3 
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BOOK XXHL 

THE ARGUMENT. 

The Funeral of Fatroelus. 
ACHIL.LES and the Myrmidons do honours to the 
body of Patrodus. After the funcral-fea(^ he re- 
tires to the fea-fhore, where, falling aflecp, the ghoft 
of his friend appears to him, and demands the rites 
of bvrial. The next morning the foldiers are fent 
with mules and waggons to fetch wood for the pyre. 
The funeral procelHon, and the ofTering of their hair 
to the dead. Achilles facrifices feveral animals, and 
kflly twelve Trojan captives at the pile, then fets 
fire to it. He pays libations to the Winds, which, 
(at the indance of Iris), rife and raife the flames. 
When the pile has burned all night, they gather the 
bones, place them in an urn of gold, and raife the 
tomb. Achilles inftitutes the funeral-games : The 
chariot-race, the fight of the CaeHus, the wreftling, 
the foot-race, the fingle combat, the Difcus, the 
fliooting witl) arrows, the dartitig the jav'lin r The 
various defcriptions of which, and the various fuccefs 
of the feveral aotagonifts, make the greateft part; 
•f the book« 

K4 
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In this book ends tbo^bkti^h day. The night f6i- 
lowing, the ghoft of l*atroclus appears to Achilles:: 
The one and thirtieth dav is employed in feeling the 
timber ' for the pile, we two lind thiAieth ia 
burning it, and the three and thirtieth in the games. 
The fccne is generally on thc/ca-Qiort, 
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-rp HUS hmabWd ifrtbe ddft. the ptnfi^^iii^ 
■■• Thi*»'*be faddff moum'4 her h^r^flaiA. 
The bofly, fbiUd with^dufti and bUtJk with gw^, 
Lies oo broad Hcllclpoiu** refoimding 'ftore : 
The Grecians JteiL their (bips« and dle»r4ht (Iiaa49 
Ail buftrihe^ntotial ^umidoniaa band r 
'i'hefe yet afleonM^ tfretT i^s^Utefc 4toIdi» 
A nd tk«^crK .pHtpofc of lib mindunfislds. 

Not yrt (my brarcicoinpaiuoosof tbc wan) 
Relcafe your fmoUnycMrfars froin the dart; 
But with biftcbArfoty c^oh in ordir led), 
.Perform duC' h«iMHins-. Ao Palxodiis idieJuL 
Ere yet from.rcftor fo^d we feck.rcUSi^ 
Some rite^ refl)A)ff» t« glut our fi^gifMiSrM 

The troops obey*d; and thrice^io osder M 
( Achilles firft) tbejrxour&if reuad tbe doaid i 
And thrice their iorfrows and lameal^ Jcnew l 
Teacs bathe their ar^^ and tears the i^nds bcdMiiu 
For Aich a warrior Thetis aids their wo, 
Melts their ftrong hearts, and bids their ejes to flow. 
^But chief Pelides j: Thick fucceediog fighs 
Burft from hi$ heart, and torrents from bis eyes ! 
His (laughtViog hand5> yet red with blood, he laid 
On his dead friend*s cold bread, and thus he faid. 

All hail, Patroclus ! let thy honour*d ghoA 
Hear, and rejoice on Phito's dreary coaft ; 
Behold ! Achilles* promiTe is complete ; 
The bloody He^or llretch*4 before thy fedt. 
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ho \ to the dogs his carcaie I refiga ; 
And twelve fad vidians of the Troj^^n liac^. 
Sacred to vengeance, infVant fhall expire,. 
Their lives cifus*d around thy fun*ril pyre; 
Gloomy be faid, and, (horrible to view), 
Befoce the bier the bleedtag Hedor threw 
Vrone on the doft. The Myranidons aroirod- 
Unbracld their armour, and the fteeds unbound; 
All to Achilles' fable (hip impair. 
Frequent and full, the genial feaft to ftarc. 
Now from the well-fed fwine black fmokes ai^iire^ 
The briftly vi^ms biffing o*er the fire : 
The huge ox bellowing fahs ; y^Uh feebler ttie* 
Expires the goat ; the (heep in iilence dies. 
Around the hero's profk-ate body flow'd. 
In one promifcuous ftream, the reeking bloodr- 
And now a band oi Acgive monarebs brings 
The glorious vidtor to the king of kings. 
From his d«ad frknd the penfive warrior went,. 
With ftdp» UAwUIing, to the regal tent. 
Th' attending heralds, as By office bound. 
With kindled ffismes the tripod-vafe furround; 
To deanfe his conquering hands from hoftile gore- 
They urg'd ira^ vain ; the chfcf refusM, and fworcr 

No drop Ihall touch roe, by almighty Jove I 
The firft and greaCef^ of the gods above T 
Till on the pyre 1 place thee ; till I rear 
The grafly mound, and clip thy facred hair.- 
Some eafe at lead theie pious rites may give. 
And iboth my forrows, while I bear to live. 
Howe'er, rehi^lant as I am, I (lay. 
And (bare your feaft ; but,, with the dawn of day^. 
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(O king of men !} it claims thy royal carf. 
That Greece the warrior's fan'ral pile prepare,. 
And bid theforefts fall i (Such rites are paid. 
To heroes flumb'ring in eterjial (bade). 
Then, when his earthly part (ball mount in fire, 
Let the leagu'd fqpadroQt to their pofts retire . . > 

He fpoke ; they hear hhn, and the wordo^ey ; 
The rtge of hunger and of third alUy, 
Then eafe m deep. the labours ol the day.. 
But great Pelides, (Iretch'd along the (bore, 
Where dalb'd on rock»the br*ken billows roar,. 
Lies inly groaning ; while, on either hand. 
The martial Myrmidons confus'dly (land.. 
Along the gtpafs hi$ languid members fall,, 
Tir'd with his chace ground the Trojan, wall ;: 
Hu(h*d by the murmurs of the roUing deep». 
At length he daks in tbe ibft arms of deep.. . 
When, lol the diade, before his cli>fing.e)Mt»> 
Of fad Patrochn, . iioie,» qr iteRt'd to riic $ . 
In the dime robe he liting wore, he Ctme;-. 
In dature, Toice, and pkadug look theiame.. 
The form familiar, hover'd o'er his head ; . . 
And deeps Achilles^ (ihns the phantom dud),. 
Sleeps my Achilles, hit Patrodus dead \ 
Living I reem'4 hitdeareft^ tend'red care» 
But now forgot, I wander in the air. 
Let my pale corfe the rites of burial know. 
And give me eat'rance in. the realms below i 
Till then the fpirit finds no reding place. 
But here and there th* unbody'd fpeOres chace 
The vagrant dead around the dark abode,. 
iForbid to crois th' irremeable flood* 
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Now give thy IVaild ; foi-td tftt tartbw ftdrt 

When 6ticc wcpafsj the foul rfetUrfl^nb hjorc : 

When otitt theiaft jflinarfeal flart^s' aJTciWd, 

No more (liall rfi^'et Achm^^s iA'A Ills 'f^fehS • 

No m<j?^ti)t* IhHii^htstb iWCc^6%v^d rtak^ kd6«?A'; 

X)r quit tf?f ^<Ji^ to dOhV^itt ibhftt 

^c ra«?fei'fiWr»d ;fr6tfi«fflefdhs bf^i'tH, 

♦he fateforcdo6W\I,t^^ ^it^fef mail krtytiWft t 

thee too it w2ftV; *fefSWfl% ti^bjirtlV?*!! 

Ev'n great *iWf^^ddfiSt<ltott ftW^abofh'dto fiH. 

Hear th^ * '^rttd, Hyfh Fat^thd JtaW t^ jo!tt, 

Ah fuffcr ttTa*iiAy libhfcs iht^ tcft t»*li ttilftc ! 

Together ht[^ Wi KVM, ttJgrth^ tVtd, 

One honfe reteh^d tt», «hddht<kMfef^: 

That goy^hHirtfttiy gieFddt?ft«ft«itliar give, 

May mix o«t ftflK^jIry bfiti^^i^rtHdaig^SVii. 

And isi«ltAu^ <tm« ai^<^} ^ fi^-^ght 
Once moie Jiptdi«\ft ib»(l llroHi Itif* i«M^i of lii^ f 
Oh more thaA 4itt>#kfr^ ^tik atdli office ^(^ 
Whate*er c«0 voft « 'fliftonieatttd Q»ifl#'| ^ 
But grant «Mtla(l^dM>i«)»v«Mb|ii^rpy toyf 
Afford at lelf^^Mt ttteteiKltdlf^. 

In vain to grd)i't^^V{l(li6fAlrit ftftd^r 

Like a thincfMdkei^«'(bb^f^(Hfe^^f, 

And hears a feeble^ fa!MirtiiB»6 «ff. 

Confus'd b^ Wikcf^ #Jn^^Hi^«-«iN^hcfta«fc 

Of golden- tttep, «bfl>, mi^i fB^ VHiliMi', 

Penfive he nitki%i\iilthi]|:ill!ftdB«hdkt 

Part of bimiar', tbMthMrt41d!fid'<«teaA-t 
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Aerial fcmblajDCC^ tad sin empty (M^U . 
This night mj fyieMy fo U*c in <>i^l«^ lpft> 
Stood at roj^fiik, a {Meofi^e^ pl^ative aho^:(r: ,• 
£v*n DOW familWy »s.hi Ufe» he C99Hii 
Ala» ! ba\r ddif 'Mnii . iicfr Itovv UM eb& fiune I 
Thus while he ^oifrcv cacK«jir gretr big witii ieatft : 
And poi» the n>^ fiagct'daionbappeaKS, . 
Shews ev'ry moivaNr late, whhi teats o> er^nread,. 
And glares on=thtc|Mdt vtf^eof tbd dsad^- 
But AgaMetsBon, as td\e riiss demand, 
With mules 9od wa^^MS ft»dft a cboiea. btndr 
To load the titnbtrv and-lbe (tHe to rcat ; 
A charge con(Jfsi*d to Mcf ioil's. £Bithf>l carr., 
With proper taflmnpaeats. tli^^ take the road. 
Axes to cot, and TOpet.to Aii»g tl^ load. 
Firft march tbt ^ayy malts, ficure^yfloiw, 
0*er hills, o*ei daiet,yee twgs^ o^eirrot]lis>they go^f 
Ji^piog higlh crW riie fhnihs^ «l th^roug^ girottnd, 
Kattle the ctafli'itn^ oms^ and ibe ftiDck^d axks- bomf^* 
But when a^ri^d atr Ua^s fprmi^^ «oadi^ 
(Fair Ida, wacor'il with dtfomdoig Acmd«^) : 
Loud fouodr the aocf , mdoaUin^'ibaket ooi ftralNgr; 
On alt fides round tb« foTcA h^U Inroaks 
Headlong. Bt^-cckaiBg grass, t^ tJudBatr htomu i 
Then ruftltngv cntMag, ecaflkinp, lAonafea down. 
The wood the Grecians dcaw, ptepai'd to bui^ ^ 
And the flow^ mulef tiwftmeoaugbraad rtlufa^ 
The Hurdy woodoKict^iak'faurdtittborff 
(Such charge was- p»^n fhcfl»> to tb^ ted)i fbam; : 
There on tlis {fmt wliMs gscac AcfaiUta Qtpm'dy 
They easM theiirlNfktoy aod di^ot^itbeloadji 
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-Circling around the place, where time& to come 

Shall view Patroclus' and Achilles' tomb. 

The hero bids his martial troops appear 

High on their cars in all the pomp of war ; 

■Each in refiilgdht arms his limbs attiras. 

All mount their chariots, combatants^ and fquires* 

The ebariets^rft proceed, a (hining train ; 

Then clouds, of loot that fmoke along the plain | 

l^extthefe a meUAChol/band ap^ar, 

Amidd, lay dead Patrochis on the bier: 

0*er all the corfe their iicatter'd locks «hey throw ; 

Achilles •next, oppreft*d with mighty wo, 

^Supporting with his hands the hero's head, 

£ends oVr th* extended body of the dead. 

Patroclus decent on th* appointed ground 

They place, and heap the fylvan pile around. 

J2ut great Achilles (lands apait in pray V, 

And from his tod diTide» the yellow hair ; 

Thofe curling locks which from his youth he vow'd. 

And fapred g re#, to Sperchias' honour'd flood : 

Then £ghing; to the deep his looks he cad. 

And roird his eyes around the wat'ry wafle. 

Speichhis ! wbofe waves in mazy errors loft 
Delightful roll abng my native coaft 1 
To whom we vainly vow'd, at our tetum 
Thefe locks to fall, and hecatombs to bum ; 
Full fifty Tarns to J)leed in Sacrifice, 
Where to the day thy iilver fountains riTc, 
And where in fliade of confecrated bow'rs 
Thy altars (land, perfum'd with native flow'csl 
So vow'd my father ; but he vow'd in vam^ 
No i|iorc Achilles fees hit native pliia s 
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fla that vain hope tbefe hairs no longer grow, 
Patroclus bears them io the (hades below. 

Thus o*ei' Patroclus while ihe hero pnty'd. 
On his cold -hand the facred lock h« laid* 
Once more afreih the Grecian iorrows flows 
JVnd now the iun iiad f^t upon their w<). 
But to the kipgof men^hus 4»oke4he qhicl^ 
Enough, Atridcs-! give the troops relief : , . 
Permit the mourning jeg^ons to retire;, 
And let the chiefs alone attend the pyres ■ 
The pious care be ours, the dead to burn- 
He faid : Ihe people to their ih^)s r^tura : 
While thofe deputed to inter the flain. 
Heap with a rilinf pyramid the plain. 
A hundred loot. in length, a hundred wide. 
The growing Aru^lure fpreads on evVy fide. 
High on the top the maoly corfe they lay, 
And well-fed iheq> and fable oxen flay : 
Achilles coverM with their fat the dead. 
And the pilM vi£Ums round the body ^read ; 
Then jars of honey and of fragrant oil 
SuTpends around, low-bending o'er the pile. 
Four fprightly coiurfers^ with a deadly groan 
Pour forth their lives, and on' the pyre are throws. 
Of nine large dogs, domedic at his board, 
Fall two, (elected to attend their lord. 
Then, lad of all, and horrible to tell, 
^ad facrifice ! twelve Trojan cj^)tivet fdL 
On tbefe the rage of 6rc vi^orious preys. 
Involves andjoios them in one common blaze. 
Smear'd with the bloody rites, he ftands on high, 
And calls the fpirit with a dreadful cryw 
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All hail* Falroclas f kt ehy vens«fai'glioft 
Hear, and exufe en Pliito-» dreary cosfl. 
Behold, AeUttis* fupwaih foUy paid) 
Twelve Trojan iMToes c^Ter'-d to thy'lliades 
But heavier fuwon Htdk)r*s corib attend, 
8av*d from the AMnM l<yr hungry d»gs to rand. 

So fpake lie>-threa»*tiift£ ; but l)i# gods iimdo vaib* 
His threat, and guard hrViolatethe flain { 
Celeflial Venus hoter'd o^ef hf»hekd, 
Androfeate noguents (htav'irtyftagraotc*) fiitd't 
She watch d faim all the mghc/and «it the day. 
And drove the Woodhoutids frolic ttidr de(lhi'd pf^ft • 
Nor facred Phoebus tefs employed hh titft ; 
He pour*d«rouod a veil of gathdr*d air, 
And kept the nerves tm<fryM, the Mh edrire, - 
Againft the ibhr beam and Syrkn fire. 

Nor yet the pile wtiere dtfad l*!4trochi5 IFei^ . 
Smokes, nor asy«e rhe fttlien flWes »i(t ; 
But, faft befide, AdWHey ftoodf in pray*r, 
Invok'd th^ godir vvhoic fpirit movfes the aiV, , 
And vi^ms promisM, and* libatibns ca(t, 
To gentle Zypher and the Boreal blatl : 
He call'd th* aerhl' pow>s along the (kies 
To breathe, aiid whifper to the fifes to rli^ • 
The winged lirh heiird the hero'^ cal^ 
And inltaot hafteA^ to their «iirf hall. 
Where, in old i^ypher*s opeh courts on higfr, , 
I Sat all the blu(l*rrng brethren of tfle flcy. ' 
She (hone amid^ them on her pidnted bow$ v 
TJie rockj psiVctfi*nt gllttei^ wiA" die Ihow. 
All from^ the bahqntt rift, and daeh iovitet 
The various goddiA (o ptetstke tfiie rH«^ 
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Not Co, (the damf reply:*d), I hade to go 
To facrcd Oceao, and the floods below : 
£y*d now our ibiemn hecatombs attendy 
And heay'n ts leading on the world's gteen end, 
WUknghteous iEtbi^^ (uiiGomipted traia I) 
Far on th' oUremeft timits of die main. 
But Peleitt' ion iotreau, with f^qrifice, . 
The Weftera Spirit, and the North to rife ; 
Let on Patradns' pik yoor blad be dtxv*9> 
And bear the biasing honours high to heay'n. 

Swift as the word flie vaniih*d lro« their Tiew ( ' 
Swift as the word the winds mmultaQUS flew ; 
Forth burft the ftormy band, with thundering roar» 
And heaps on heaps the clouds are tols'd before. 
To the wide main then (looping fk'om the Ikies, 
The heaving deeps in wat'ry monntains rife s 
Troy feels the blaft along faer (baking walls, 
Till on the pile the gathered temped faUs^ 
The (Iru^re crackles in the roaring ires. 
And all the night the plenteous Same afpnres. 
AU night AchUles bails Fatrocks' fbul. 
With large libations from the gcdden bowl. 
As a poor father, helpless tod undoAf» 
Mourns o*er the a(hes of an only ioA, 
Takes a fad pleaiure the lad bones to bnra« 
And pour in tears, ere yet they obfis the urn : 
Sp daid Achilles, circling round the. Qpore, 
S9 watchM the flames, tiU now they flame no mom* ■ 
*Twas when, emerging thro* the ibadcs of nifhi^ 
The morning-planet told A* approach of Ughl ; 
And fad behind, Aurora^! warnMV ray 
O'er the broad ocean pour'd the golden day s 

Vol. VII, L 
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Then funk the blaze, .the pile no longer bimnM, 
And to their caves the whiftUag winds returnM s 
Acrofs the Thraciaa fea$ tbeir oourfe they bore ; 
The ruffled icas beneath their pailagc roar. a' . 

Then parting from the pile, he ceas*d tot/cep,.' 
And (unk to quiet in th*. embrace of ilcep, 
Exhauded wirh Ki^ grief ! Meanwhile tbt' croud ^ - 
Of thronging Grecians- round Achilles fkodV ' 
The tumult walt*d him : l?it>in his eyes he ftook 
Unwilling flumber, and the chiefs befpoke. i . 

Ye kings and princes' .of tkC Achaian odme ! . 
Firft let us quench the yet remaining flame ' 
With fable }Kiut\ then (as 'the nt6S<iire£l) i .<- 
The hero's bones with careful vicwifele^k « • , 
(Apart, and eafy to be known they lie, , ( 

Amidft the heap, and 04)^10^1$ to the eye : 
The reft around the margujs will be fcen, 
Promifcuous, (leads, andioaroolated men) ; 
Thefe wrapt in double cawls of fat, prepate ; > 
And in the golden vsife diipofe with care; 
There let them .reft, wstb decent honour laid. 
Till 1 (hall follow to th' inferaal (hade. 
Meantime ereA the tomb with pious hands^ 
A (ftmmon (lru£hire on the humble lands ; 
Hereafter Greece fome nobler work may raiie^ . - 
And late poftctltyifecord our praife. 
The Greeks ^bey ; where yet the embers glow. 
Wide o'er the pile thrfaWe Wine they throw, 
And deep fubfides the a(hy heap bdow. 
Next the white bones his fad companions place, 
With tears colle£ledy in the golden vafe. 
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The facrcd rcliques to the tent they bore ; 
The urn a veil of linen cover'd o'er. 
That done, they bid the fepalchrc afpirc, 
And caft the deep foundations round the pyrej 
iligh in the midft they heap the fweflKng bed '■ 

Of rifirtg earth, memorial of th« dead. • 

The fwarimng populace th^-chief detains, 
And leads amidft a wide ext^t of plains ; - 

There p!ac*d them round t Then from the ftips prot- 
cecds . . „ 

A train of oxen, mirlcs, and (lately Rtcds, > 

Vafes and tripods, (for tb« fon'ral games), 
Rcfplendcpt brafs^ and more refplendent dames* . i 
Firft ft^d the prizes to reward the force 
Of raoid racers in the dufty doilrfe; • . ■ f 

A ^M^an for the firft, in beauty's Uoomv i- '- ■ ' 

Skill'd in the needle and the laboring loom ; " . 

And a laigcnfe, «4icrc tw^o bright handles rife. 
Of twenty meafures its capacidus £zc. 
The fccond \l£tor clatms a mtrc Qnjim>ke» 
Big with a mule, ^^knpvwing of^hc yokc^ 
The third, a charger yet uotouch*d by flame : 
Four ample mealures heldtlie (bining frame : 
Two golden talents for the fourth were plac'd ; , « ; 
An ample double bowl contents the lafl. 
Thefe ia fair order rang'd upon the pilaio. 
The hero, riHag, thus addrefs'd tlie train* 

Behold ;tbe prizes, valiant Greeks] decreed 
To the brave rulert of the racing deed; 
Prizes which none befide ourfelf could gain, 
6faoiild oar immortal courier) take the plain : 
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(A race anrtvard> which from Ocean's god 
Peleus receiv*d, and on his fon beftow'd). 
But this no time otir rigour to difplay; 
Nor fui^ with them, the games of this iad day : 
I^oft is i^rodns now, that wont to deck 
Thek flowing manes, and (leek their glo^ oeck. 
Sad, as they ibar*d in human grief, they ftand. 
And trail thofc graceful hooours on the fand \ 
Let others fof the iiobk taflc prepare, 
"Who truft the courfer, and the flying car. 
Fir'd at his word, the rival racers rife ; 
But far the firft, Eumelas hopes the prize, 
Fam'd through Pkria for the fleetcft breed, 
And flLiird'to manage the high-bounding fteed* 
With equal ardour bold Tydides fwell'd, 
The deeds of Tros bematfa hts yoke, compeli'dy ' 
( Whkh late obey'd the Dardan chief *s command. 
When icarce a god redeem.M hhn from his bxnd). 
Then Meoelaos his Podargits brings, 
And the fam'd courier •f the king of kings; 
Whom rich Echcpohfs, (more rich thtn brairt), 
To Ycape the wars, to Agamemtion gave, 
( ^the her name), at home to end bis days ; 
Baft wealth prefhring to eternal pndfe. 
Next him Antilochos demands the courie. 
With beating heart, and cheers bis Pylkn horfe. 
ExperiencM Neftor gives Ms ion the reins, 
Direds hb judgment, and Ms heat itdrainsf 
Nor idly warns the hoary fire, nor hears 
The prudent ion wkh nnatten^g esrs* 

My Ton ! ^MCyoudirul ardour fisc tby brei^» 
Thf godi have lov'd the0} and with arts have bleft. 
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Nepttinc arid Jove on thee conTcrr'd the AciU^ 
Swift round the goal to turn the fiyirtg wheel. 
To guide thy conduO little precept needs; 
But flow, and pift their vigour, are my ftccds. 
Fear not thy rivaH^ thongh fdr f\viftnc(s fenowri; 
Compare thofc rivals judgmeht, \)i'ith ti)f own : 
It is not ftfength, but art, obtains the pnit; 
And to be fwitt is left than to be Mc, 
•Tis more hy aft^ than force of nui^'h>d$ (troteii 
The dextVous woodman fhsipes the ftubborit daks; 
By art the pilot, throu^ the boiling deep 
And howling tcmpeft, ftecrs the fearlefs lh?i) ; 
And 'tis the drtift wins the glorious eotirCt; 
Not thofe who trufl in chariots and in hbrfe. 
In vain ; un^lful, to the goal they (lrive» 
And fliort or vl^ide th' lingovern'd courfcr drive : 
While with fure fkill, though with inferior (ktedii 
The knowictg racsr to bis end proceeds ; 
Fi)i*d on the goat, his eye foro*rttns the courTe,' 
Hif hand unerring (leers the fteady horfe ; 
And now contrst€ts, or now extends the rein^ 
Obii^ving dill the foremoft 6n the plain. 
Mark then the goal, 'tis cmfy to be found t 
Ton aged trunk, a cubit from the ground ; 
Of fome once ftatcly oak the Jofl remains, 
Or hardy fir, uoperifbM with the rains : 
Inclos*d with ftones, confpicu'ii^t^s from afkr ; 
And round, a cir dc for th^ Wheeling car. 
(Some tdmb perhaps of old, the dead to grace ; 
Or then, as now, the limit of a race). 
Beai^ dofe tb this, iiid warily pfrcmd, 
A little bbdibg to thft left-bbnd deed ; 
hi 
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But urge the right, and give him all thc.rcins ; 
While thy drift hand his fellow's bead reftraitis. 
And turns him (hort ; till doubling as tbey roll. 
The wheels round naves appear to brufb the goal. 
Yet (not to break the car, or lame the horfe) 
Clear of the ftony heap dirc£t thy courfe ; 
Left, through incatitioa failing, thou may*(l be 
A joy to others, a reproach to me. 
So ihalt thou pafs the goal fecure of mind. 
And leave unfkilful fwiftnefs far behind ; 
Though thy fierce rival drove the matchleis ftecd 
Which bore Adraftus,- of eelefttal breed ; 
Or the fam*d race, through all the regions known» 
That whirlM the car of proud Laomedoo, 
Thus (nought unfaid) the much-advifing fagc 
Concludes ; then fat, (kiff with unwieldy age. 

Next bold Meriones was feen to rife, 
The laft, but not leaft ardent for the prize. 
They mount their feats ; the lots their place difpoie i 
(Roird in his helmet, thefc Achilles throws.) 
Young Nedor leads the race, Eumelus then, 
And next the brother of the king of men ; ^ 
Thy lot, Meriones, the fourth was caft. 
And far the braveft, Diomed was laft. 
They (land in order, an impatient train; . 
Pelides points the barrier on the plain, 
And fends before old Phoeoix to the place, . 
To mark the racers, and to judge the race* 
At once the courfcrs from the barrier bound; 
The lifted fcourges allat oiice refoupd ; 
Their heart, their eyes, their voice they fend before; 
And up the champaign tbunder IroiQ ih« (boi6 ; 
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Thick where they drive the dufty clouds arife^ 

Aud the lol} courfer in the whiriwiad flies ; 

JLoofe on their (boulders the long manes reciin*d| 

Float in their'fpced, and dance upon the wind ; 

The fmoking chariots, rapid as they bound, 

Kow feem to touch the iky, and now the ground. 

While hot for fame, and conquest ail their care» 

(Each o'er his flying courier hung in air), 

£re£t with ardour, pois'd upon the rein^ 

They pant, they (Iretch, they fliout along the plain \ 

Now, .(the lad compais fetch 'd around the goal), 

At the near prize each gathers all his foul. 

Each burns with double hope, with double psdn, ' 

Tears up the'lhore, and thunders towVd the main. 

Fird flew Eumelus on Pheretian ft^eds ; 

With thofe <yf Tros» bold Diomed iiic<:ceds : 

Clofe on Eupielus* back they pilfl'the wind. 

And Teem juft mounting on his< <:ar behind ; 

Full on his oeck he feels the AUtry breeze. 

And hovVing o'er, their. (betchiog/fliadows ices. 

Then bad he loft, or left a dpuh^ful pricei 

But angry Phoebus to Jy^id^ Hies,. 

Strikes frpm, bis, hand, the Tcourge, and renders vftin 

His matchlfils horfcs labour on the plain. 

Rage fills his eye with angaifli, to furfcy 

Snatch 'd from his hope, the glories of the. (fay* 

The fraud cekftial Pallas fees with pain. 

Springs to her knight, ^nd gives ^he fcourjje a^ai^i, 

And fills his ftceds witb yigoiif^ ,At a f^yoke' 

She breaks the rivals chariot from the yoke ; 

No more their way the ftarilcd horfcs held; 

The car revc^sM carpc rattling on the field 5 
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Shot heidlon^ from h!s (eat, beihle the wheels 
Prone on the duft th* unhappy mafler fell t 
His liatter'd faeesad elbows ihike the §ro«lnd; 
^ofci BQOOth^ and frootj one midtfttnftiUh'd wouMd c 
Grief (lops his veice^ a torrent drewm his e|vt$ 
Before hioi far the glad Tydides flie5 ; 
Minerva's TpiHt drives his RiatchleTs pat^ 
And crowns him vi^or of the iaboor'd rtxck 

The next, though diflant, MeneUns iiicceedt |. 
While thus young Nefter animates his deeds. 
i^oWf now, my genVons pair, exert your force i 
Not that we hope td match Tydides' horfe^ 
Since great Minerva wings their rapid way. 
And gives their lord the honoiirs of the dafh 
But reach Atrides I (hall hit mare outg<» < 
Your rwifCBfe& J TiiiqmfliM hf a female f^! 
Through your negle^ if lagging bn the plain 
The lad igbohle gift be all we gflin ; 
No more Hiall Nefter'i hand yotilr fttod f«pp!t. 
The old man's fury rifes, and yon die. 
Hade then { yon narrow road| befbre your ^t, 
Prefents th' occafion^ tonid we nfe h right. 
- Thus be. The cdufftrt, at their maftet^s thitat. 
With quicker ftleps the Ibuhdihg chithpaign beat. 
And now Ailtilocbtif, with nice iUrvey, 
Obferves the toittpafi of the hollow way. 
'Twas where, by foircc of «Hifit'ry toirreliti tofn, 
Faft by the road a pfeci|>iee wss Worh : 
Here, where fctot one tbuld pafs, to (hnn the thrbng, 
The Spartan hero's ebariot fmok'd sdong. 
Clofe np the Venturous youth refolves to keep. 
Still edging odur, and bean him l6^Vd th^ fte^ 
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Atrides, trembling, cafts his eyes beldw. 

And wonders ai thd r^flthefs of his fbb. 

Hold, ftay your ft^s^^What madncrs thns to ride 

This narrow way } take larger field, (he Cry *d), 

Or both muft faU— At rides cry*d in vain ; 

He flies more fait, and throws up all the rdo. 

Far as an able arm the di(k can icnd. 

When youthful rivals their full force extend. 

So fir^ Antilochus 1 thy chariot flew 

Before the king : He, cautions, backward drew 

His horfe compell'd $ foreboding in his fears 

The rattUing ruin of the cUfliing. car^, 

The floniMl'ring coaHers rolling on the plain, 

And eoaqueft loft^ threngh frantic hafte to gain : 

Bm thus upbraids his rivid as be flies : 

Go, furious youth, tingeii*roQs and unwife ! 

<ko, but ezped not 1*U the prize reflgn ^ 

Add perjury to fraud, «nd Make it thine-*- 

Then to his fteeds with ail his force he cries : 

Be fwift, be vigorous, aod regain the prize ( 

Your rivals, deClitutt of youthful force, 

With fainting knees fliall labour in the courft, 

And yield the glory yoor's— The fteeds obey t 

Already at their heels they wing their way. 

And £eem already to retrieve the day. 

Meantime the Grecians in a dog beheld 
The couriers bounding o'er the dufly field. 
The fir ft who mark'd them was the Cretan king; 
High on a riling ground, abcfve the ringv 
The monaith lat; from whence, with fore famf^ 
He well obiMir'd tile chief wbo led tl^ wayr 
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And heard from far his animating cries. 
And faw the foremoil deed with Oiarpeo'd eyes ; 
On whofc broad front a blaze of (hJniQg white, 
Like the full mooo, Aood obvious to the fight. 
He faw ; and, riiiug, to the Greeks began. 
Are yonder horfe, dlicern*d by me aUne ? 
Or can ye all another chief farvey. 
And other fteeds, than lately led the way ? 
Th^fe, though the fwifteft, by ibme god with-held, 
Lie Aire diiabled in the middle field : 
For fince the goal they doubled, round the piaio 
1 fearch to find them, but I fearch in vain. 
Perchance the reins forfook the driver's handi 
And, turn*d too (hort) he tumbled on the flrand, 
Shot from the chariot ; while his courfers (Way 
"With frantic fury from the deftin'd way; 
Rife then fpme other, and inform my S^tf 
(For thefc dim eyes, perhaps, difcern not »ight) ; • 
Yet furehe fisems (tojbdge by (bape kad air) 
The great /KcoKan chief, renown *d in war. 

Old manl (Oileus rafhly thus replies). 
Thy tongue too halHlyconfers the prize; 
,^f thofe who view- the conrfe, not (harped ey'd, 
t^or youngcft, yet the t^eadieft to decide, 
llumelus* deeds -high-bounding in the cbace, 
Still, as at fird, utirivil'd lead the rai:e : 
I well difcern him at- he (hakes the rein, 
AndSiear his ftu>6t8 ViAorieas o'er tlieplain. 
' Thus he. IdomAieos tncensM, rcjaln*4. . 
Barblrous of words 1 and arrogant t>f ihlnd ! 
Contentious prinee! of aU Che Oreekl befide 
The lad in merit, as the fird in pride : 
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To vile reproach \vhat anfwer can w«^makc ? 
A goblet or a trippd let us Hake, . , 
And be the king the judge. The mod unwife 
Will learn their ra(hnefs, when they pay the pricCr 
He raid : And Ajax by mad paiOon born, . 
Stern had reply*d; fierce fcoru enhancing fcorn 
To fell cxtrenncs. But Thetis* godlike fon 
Awfnl amidft tbem rofc, and thus begun. 

Forbear, ye chiefs ! reproachful to contend ; -y 

Much would ye blaoie, (hould others thus offend; ( 
And b ! the approaching ftecds your conteft end. J 
No fooner had hf fppke, but thundering near. 
Drives, through a ftrearo of duft, the charioteer. 
High o'er his head the circling laQ) he wields ; 
His bounding horiea fcarcely touch the fields. 
His car amidft the dufty whirlwind rolled. 
Bright with the mioglM blaze of tin and gold. 
Refulgent through. the cloud : No eye could find ^ 
1 he track h^i flying wheeU had left behind : 
And the fierce couriers iirg*d their rapid pace 
So fwift, it feeili'd a flight, and not a race. ' 
Now vi£tor at thevgoal Tydides (lands, 
Quits his bright car, and fprings upon the iands ; 
FroiD the hot -ftecds the fweaty torrents ftream ; - 
The well-ply'd whip is hung athwart the beam : 
"With joy branf Stl^Qelus receives the prize. 
The tripod-vafe, and dame with radiant eyes;- 
Thefe to the fhipi bis train triumphant leads, « 
The chief hinjfclf unyokes the panting fteeds, . , 

Young Neftor fallows (who by art, not force, 
0*crpaf»*d Atrides) Xecoad in the courfe. 
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Behind, Atridiis rffg*a the race, nidre Hear 
Than to the courfer hi hik fwift cirtef 
The foUdWfng car, joft Coiictnng t<'ltH his heel. 
And bruihing with his tail the WhhliHg wheel. 
Such and fb harrtiiv hbW thg {jiace hctvtefcfi 
The rivals, late To diftiiift on the grccYj ; 
So foon Mft JEiht her UCi grobhd figain'J, 
One length, one mdment, had the rice bbtaio*d. 

Mcrion purfu'd, at j^reatcr dihanee (IJll 
With tardier contftrs, and Jhfeflof rftflf. 
Laft came, Admfrtus ! thy unhappy (on ; 
Slow dra^gM the fteeds Hii batterM Chariot Oti : 
Achillea faW; and pitying thci^ begifh; ; 

Behold the man whofe mr^ehleTs alt ItxrpafI 
The fonj of Ottiece ! the ablcft; yet th^ Hift ! 
Fortune denied, but jbftice bids us ptf 
(Since g^at Tydidei heart the firft a«Ky) 
To iiim the fecond honour* M* the day. 

The Gr^ks eonfe^t with bud-applitudhig criet, 
And then £tfihelo* had deceit *d the price; 
But youthfui Meftov, jdalouf of hit Ume^ 
Th* award opposes, tod afieits bif diltt. 
Think not (he cries) I tamely wiU refi^^ 
O Pelew' fOlD 1 the mare {o }uftly mine. 
What if the fods^ the (ktiful to coilfouiid, 
Have thrown the hori^ and borieanlifi to (be grofitftd.' 
Perhaps be TotigHt uot heaven by Arcritie^, 
And Towi oihiued forfeited the priiti. 
If yet (dtftioaioti to thy fl-ieod to (how, 
And pkaie a foul defii^t to beftow) 
Some gift rooft grace EumUmi V\tv^ &if ftbre 
Of beauteous handmaidsi deeds, and Ihining ore. 
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An ample prefent let him thence i^eeeir^, 

And Greece 0^ praife thygenVoas tbirft to give. 

But this my priie I Beyer ihali forego ; 

This who but touchei> warriors 1 is my foe. 

Thus fpake the youth : Nor did his words oCend i 
Pleased with the welUturn'd flattery of a friend, 
Achilles £mii*d : The gift proposM, (be cry*d), 
Antilochus ! wp ihotl ourfelf provide. . 
With plates of brafs the corielet cover*d o'er, 
(The fame reoown*d AQeropaeus wore), 
Whofe glitt'riog margins rais*d vtith (iiver dune, 
(No vulgar gift), Eumehis, (hall be thine. 

He faid : Automedon at his oommaad 
Tbe corielet brpught, and gave it to his hand. 
Diftinguifh'd by his friend, his bofom glows 
With geu*rous joy : Then Menf lam roie j 
The herald placed the iceptre in his ha^ds. 
And ftiird tbe clamour of the (houtifig bapds. 
Not without cauie incen»*d at Neibr's £»!, 
And inly grieving, thus the king begun ; 

The praife of wifiiom in thy youth pbttAti^ 
An aa fo nift (Antikcbus) has ftain'd. 
Robb'd of my glory and my j^ik rew|ut|. 
To yoo, O Grtcians ! be my wrong dcclar'd : 
So not a leader flmll our conduO blamci 
Or judge me envious of a rival's lame. 
But (hall not we, oarfelves, tbe trtith maiot^ ? 
What needs appealing in a U£k £6 plain I 
What Greek (hall blame i»e, if 1 bid th«?jr)ie» 
And vindicate by 4>atb th* ill-g«tten prize ? 
RUc if thou daff*A, be£N<e thy chariot flf^d. 
The driving fcoorge high-lifcad in thy hand i 
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And touch thy fteede, aad fwcar, thy whole intent * 
Was but to conqtieF, not to circamvcnt : 
Swear by that god^ whofe liqoid arms furroand 
The globe, an4 whofe dread earthquakes heave the 
ground. 
The pruderrt chief with calm atteotioo heard ; 
Then miMty thus : Excufe, if youth havi crr'd; 
Superior as thou art, forgive th' o&oce, 
Nor I thy equii, or in years, or fenfe^ - 
Thou know* it the errors of unripeo*d age. 
Weak ^ne its -cottnfel?, hcadbng is. its Mge, 
I'he prize i qttit, if thou thy wrath TC%n j 
The fnare, or aogbt thou aik*ft, be freely thine, ' 
Ere I become (from thy dear friendfliip torn) 
Hateful to thee, and to the gods forfworn. 
So fpoke Antitochus ; and at the word 
The mare contttted to the king reftor'd. 
Joy fwelk his fou(: As when the vernal grain 
JLifts the green car above the fpriugingplain^ 
The fields their vegetable life renew, 
And laugh and glitter with the< mornrog^^ew ; 
Such joy the Spa*tan*s ihioing face o^erfpread, 
And lilted his ^ay^eart, while thus. hb laid. 

Still may our feuls, Qgen'rous' youth I agrees 
'Tis now Atri4«i.' torn to yield to ckee. 
Ralh heat perhaps a moment might €)vitrou1> 
Not break, tlte fettkd tempor of thy foul. 
Not but (my fiiend) 'tis ftill the wifer way 
To wave colitentlon with fapcrior fway ; 
For ah ! how few, who (bould like thee ogeodi 
Like thee, bive talents to regain tke iriedd ? 
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To plead indulgence, and thy fault atone, 
Suffice thy father'Simerit and thy own v < 
Gcn'rous alike, for-m9, thfr fire and {on 
Havcgrcaily fuffc/d, and have gr«?ajly.don^., 
1 yield ; that all may know my foul c^n bend, 
Nor is my -piidc prelerr'd bctore njy tri.cod* 

He faid^ and pleas'd, his pa^ion to command, . 
Refign'd the copifcr tp No;;mon's h«ud^; 
friend of the youthtul chiet : iiimfijif content, ^ • 
The (hining charger to bis vcfld fcpu , , ,, , 
The golden talents Mcrion next obuip'tj,. *,, . 
The fifth reward, the double bowl, rcauifi'd ; 
Achilles this to rev'rcnd Neltor be^rF, , 
And ih«s the pivpofc of hjs^ift declares. . 

Accept thou thi>^ O facred fire !.(be lajd;),. 
In dear mcmQrial of Patroclus d^ad ; . , . 
Dead, and for ever lo(l,' Patroclus li?s, , i 
For ever fnatcb'd from our dcfiriag eyes ! . , ,.- 
Take thou this tpkciJ.of a grateful hc?u?tj 7 n f 
Tho* *tis not thine to huH the di^fint d4rc, 
The quoit tp^ toff,, the pond'roiianace lo.i^ld^ 
Or urge the race, jor wvefile on the fioW. 
Thy prcfent vigour age ha» overthrown^ 
But left the glory of the paft thy own. 

He faid ;• and platM the goblet at his fide ; 
With joy the venerable king reply^d* ' 

Wifely and well, my fon, thy wordf haveprov'd. 
A fcnior honoured, ^and a fHcod kclov'dl - ' 
Too true it is; deferted x>f my ftrength, ^ 
Thefe wkhet^d arms and limbs have fulM at length \ 
Oh ! had I now chat force I felt of yore, 
l^owo thr^^ Bapnfium aa4 the Pylian (htrc ! 
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ViOorious then in ev'ry folcmn game, 
Ordain'dco Amarynce's mighty name; 
The brave Epeians gave my glory way, 
j£tolians, Pylians* all refign*d the day. 
1 queird Clytomedes in fights of hand. 
And backward hurl*d Ancaeuf on the fand, 
Surpai^*d Iphycluf in the fwift career, 
Phyleus and Polydoms, with the fpear. 
The fon$ of Aftor won the prize of horft, 
Bat won by numbers, not by art or force : 
For the fam*d twins, impatient to fnrvey 
Prize after prize by Neftor borne away. 
Sprang to their car ; and with united pains 
One laih*d the couriers, while one rul'd the reins. 
Soch once 1 was : Now to thefe talks fuccecds 
A younger race, that emulate our deeds : 
I yield, alas ! (to age who muft not yield ?) 
Tbo' once the fbremoft hero of the field. 
Go thou, my Ton ! by genVous frkndftip fed. 
With martial honours decorate the dead ; 
While pleas'd I Utker^bt gifk thy hands pttCcat, 
(Pledge of bentvolentit, and kind iot^m), 
Rcjoic*d, of all the aum'roas Qv^ks, to fee 
Hot one but honoart iacred age and i^e 1 
Thofe due di(Hn<tieas thou h well fiapft pay. 
May the joft gods le^nro aootkei day. 

Proud of the gift, thus fptke theluU of days : 
Achilles heard him, pi>9uder of the pnUk* 

The prizes n^Kt jure or^cr'd to the fioId» 
For the bokl champions who the cacAua iddd* 
A ftatdy roulc^ as yet by toils unbcpke. 
Of fix years age, upcooftiMis of tlic foke,. 
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Is to the circus led, and ficmly 'bound ; 

Next Hands a goblet, ina%, large^ ^ud xws^^- 

Achilles riling, thus: JUet <#«ccce.ette}te. 

Two heroes equal Xo this bardy ^bt ; 

Who dares bis foe with lifted arms prowekt. 

And ru(h beneath the laagdeTefndio^ (Irokei 

On wbom ApoUo (ball tbe pakn bcfiowj 

And whom tb^ (rfceks fuprefne by oon<ti»A know^ , 

This mole bis daontlefs labours (halUcpay ; . 

The vaDqui(h*d bear the mafiy bowi away. 

This drcadfuUorobat great £pBoas cb^ft ; 
High o'er tbe crood, enormous hoik I be jrotfcr 
And fek'd tbe bea0, and thus b^ao tofyyi 
Stand forth fonae nan, to bear the bowltiway ! , 
(Price of bis ruin : ) for who dates ^ny 
This mvik my right i tb' uodosbtod viBor I. 
Others, *tis 4>wn'd, ia fiekU of iNtttie {bine, 
Bat the firil ^noursof tins Q§fat aie imiae ; 
F0r mho eioells imJULi Then kt ory fae 
jdiww near, bat firft hit ccftaio fbd«aeiw<M* 
Secure, this hasd ibaii bis wbolc huac cmtkmmi^ . 
Ma<b illihis kooei, and adliiis bodf pound i 
So let bis friends be iijgb, a aaodAii tiaio, 
Te hctm tbe battered <carcaic o^the pUUu 

The ifiont Tppke, «fld fn a fiupid ^aac 
The 'bdft bcbeld bini, fiidit ^wich amazt t 
'Twas tbaa> Eoryalns I wbo^adk aiplfc 
To meet his might, and «iiiab«e <hy (Kir, . 
Tbe great MeciOheatj; Ki4m, in^ayi efyore, . 
In Theban gamei tbe ircMtill trophy hore, 
(The games or^ainM dead OeA^us tofntn)^ . 
And fingly vanquifh'd the Cadmaean race. 
Vol. VII. M 
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■Him great Tydidcs urges to contend, 
Warm with the hopes of conquefl for his friend ; 
Officious with the cindure girds him round ; 
And to his wrid the gloves of death are bound. 
Amid iht circle now each champion (lands. 
And poifes high in air his iron hands ; 
With claftiing gauntlets now they fiercely clofc. 
Their crackling jaws re-echo to the blows, 
And painful fweat from all their members flows. 
At length Epaeus dealt a weighty blow. 
Full on -the cheek of his unwary foe ; 
Beneath that pond*rouG arm's refidlers fway 
Down dropt he nenrelefs, and extended lay. 
As a large £(h, when winds and waters roar, 
By fome huge billow da(h'd againd the ihore, 
Lies panting : Not lefs batter*d with his wound. 
The bleeding hero pants upon the ground. 
To rear his falling £oc, the viAor lends. 
Scornful, his hand ; and gives him to his friends ; 
Whofe arms fupport him, reeling thro* the throog. 
And dragging his difabled legs along.; 
Nodding^ his head bangs down his (houlder Q*er ; 
His mouth and noftrilspour the clotted gore ; 
Wrapt round in mifts he lies, and loft to thought.^ 
His friends receive the bowl, too dearly bought. 
The thhrd bold game Achilles next demands. 
And calls the wreftlers to the level iauds : . . 
A mafly tripod for the viOor lies. 
Of twice fix oxen its reputed price ; 
And next, the iofer's fpirits to reftore, 
A female captive, valu'd but at four. 
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Scarce did tlie chief the vig*rou$ ftrifc propofo. 

When tOwV'like Ajftz and UlyiTes rofe. 

Amid the ring each nervous rival ftands. 

Embracing rigid with implicit hands; 

Clofe lock*d above, their heads and arms are mix'd^ 

Below, their planted feet, at didance fix'd ; 

Like two (Irong rafters, which the builder forms. 

Proof t»the wintry winds and howling florms. 

Their tops connected, -but at wider fpacc, 

Fix'4 on their centre (lands their foHd bafe. 

iNow to the grafp each manly body bends ; 

The humid fwcat from ev*ry pore dcfceuds ; 

Their 4>onei rcfound with blows i Sides, fliouldcM, 

thighs. 
Swell to each gripe, and bloody tumoors riie. 
Nor could Ulyflcs, for bis art renowned. 
O'er turn the ftrcngth of Ajax on the ground j 
Nor could the drength of Ajax overthrow 
The watchful caution of his artful foe. 
"While fhc bng ftrife cv*n tir'd the lookers-on. 
Thus to Ulyflcs fpokc great Telamon. 
Or let me lift thee, chief, or lift thou me : 
Prove we our force, and Jove the reft decree. 
He faid : And ftraining, heav*d him off the ground 
With matchlefs ftrcngth ; that time Ulyfles found 
The ftrcngth t' evade, and where the nerves combine 
His ancle ftrock : The giant fell fupine ; 
Ulyfles following, on his bofom lies ; 
-Shouts of applaufe run rattling through the fkxci. 
Ajax to lift, Ulyfles next efTays, 
•He barely ftirr*d him, but he could not i^tTe: 
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His kMe lockM fall, fbc fo«'« attempt detafd ; 
And grepptfng ciofe, ftief tMoUcd fide by fi4e. 
DefilM with .hoMiinbie doft, tbey t oU, 
Stiil breathing Orife, and itniiihdii*d of Igal : 
As*xn the^ jrage, again to combat tUkt 
When great Achdief thus divides the priae. 

Your nob4e vigoar, oh my ^nds ! reftrain ; 
Nor weary ontyour gea'rous ftrtnjth in vaioy 
Ye both have woo : JLct «tbrrs who excel, 
Now ^rove that proweis yon have ptov'd £9 n«lL 

The hero's words the witting obfefs obey. 
From theirtir-d bodies wipe the daft away, 
Anl dash VI anew, the foUowtog games farvey. 
And now fucceed the gifts ordainM to grace! -^ 
The youths eontendiag in the rapid race ; 
A iJlvef am tliat fnM fix meaforos hekl, 
By none in wc^ht or worlunanflnp cxcett*4; 
Sidonian artiOs Unght the frame to fiiine; ^ 
Elaborate, with artifice jctivine ; 
Whence Tynan iailors did the prise traBfpMt^ 
And gave to TJjoas at the l<cfnnian port j 
Fl^m him defeeadcd^ goad JKiineus hcir*d 
The gloHaus gijft, and, for Lycaon ^s^l^'d. 
To brave JPatrochis p^ the rich nrvrard. 
Now, the fiuac hero's fiin'rai rte •• grific, ^ 
It ftaUds the pri^ of fwiftaeft io the racb 
A well-fed ox was for te ieeond plac'd I 
And half a talent mnft og«reat the UA^ 
AchiUes rifing then bcTpoke the tcaut 
Who hopes the palm of iwiftneis to obtain^ 
dtand fortbi ao4 hear thcfe ptiaes from the plain* 



] 
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The bero faii : And (Uvtmg frotti iiSi ^lac^, 
Oilcan Ajax rifcs tathe race ; 
Dlyfles next; satd he vthdiCe fptedfarpzCk, 

' His youthful e^pialis, KeilK>r*s fi>n the tod. 

" Rahg'd in a liae febc reaifijr racors ihmd ; 
Pelides points the barrier wiiii his handi; 
All dart at once : Oiteiis M irhe race ; 
The next UlyfTes, measuring pace with pace; 

' Behind Wm, (iilrgcmly doCcj l»c Tped; 
As clofcly foflowfng as the running thread 
The fpindle fblbvrs, at^d drfplays^ the charmT 
Of the fair fpinftcr's b'rea4, and moring arm* : 
Graceful fn motion thus, his foe he plicy, 
And treads each footftep ere the duft^ can rift ; 
His glowing breath upon his fhoulders pbys ; 
Tb* admiring 'Oreeks load acclamations rai/c, 
To him they give thtir wiflies, hearts', and eyes, 
And fend their fouh before him as he fliet. 
Now three times ttira'd, iff profpcfi of the goal, 
The panting chief to Pallas lifcs his foci : 
Aflift, O goddeft ! (thus in thought ht pntfd), 
And prcfcnt at his thought descends the maid. 

'"Buoy'd by her heavenly force, he feems to fwiat^ 
And feels a pinion lifting cv*rf Ihttb. 
Air fierce, and ready now the prhe to gain. 
Unhappy Ajax tumbles on the plam ; 
(0*«^urn'd by Pallas), where the /Kpp*ry feoit 
Was dogg'd with flimy dung and minj^ed gore. 
(The felf-fame place befide Patrochis* pyre. 
Where late the flaughtcr'd viaims fed the fire) ( 
Befmear'd with filth, and blotted o'er with day/ 
Obfbene to fight, the roefol rscer laf; 
M3 
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The well-fed bull (the iccbnd prize) he fliar*d. 

And left the urn Ulyflcs* rich rewai^ 

Then, grafping hj the born the raigbty bead. 

The baffled hero thus the Greeks addreft : 
Accoried fate! the conqueft I forego ; 

A mortal I^ a goddels was my foe ; 

She urg'd her favVite on the rapid way, 

And Pallas, not Ulyfles, won the day. 
Thus fourly waird he, fputi'ring dirt and gore, 

A burft of laughter echo*d thro* the (hore. 

Antilochus, more humVous than the reft, 

Tak«s the lad prize, and takes it with a jeft. 
Why with our wifer elders (hould we drive ? 

The gods Aill love them, and ^hey always thrive. 

Ye fee, to Ajax I muft yield the prize: 

He to Ulyfles, ftiil more ag*d and wife ; 

(A green old a^e, unconfcious of decays. 
That proves the hero bom in better days !) 

Behold bis vigour in this a^ive race ! 
Achilles only boafts a fwifter pace : 
For who can match Achilles ? He who can, 
Mud yet be more than hero, more than man. 

Th* efilQ fucceeds the fpeech. Pelides crie^, 
Thy artful praiie deferves a better prize : 
Nor Greece in vain (hall hear thy friend extoU'd ; 
Receive a talent of the pureft gold. 
The youth departs content. The hod admire 
The foB of Ncftor, worthy of his fare. 

Next thefe a buckler, fpear, and helm, he brings ; 
Cad on the plain, the brazen burthen rings ; 
Arms which of late divine Sarpedon wore, 
And great Patroclus ia Ihort triumph bore. 
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Stand forth the bravcft of our hod ? (he cries)' ^ * '^ 
Whoever dares dcferve fo rich a prize, .- . < ' 

Now grace the lifts before oiir army's fi^ht,- ; / ' ' 
And fbeath'd in fteel, provoke Ms fot to Sghf. ^ '^' • '■ 
Who firft the jointed armonr dwll explore, ;^ '" \ \ 
And ftain his rival's mail with ifRitng^ gore ; * 

Thcfword Afteropeus pofrefs*3of'old, ' '[ 
(A Thracian Wade, difthift with ftads 6f gold); \\ 

Shall pay the ftroke, and grace the lhiker*s fide : ;' \' 
Thcfc arms in common let thfe trhiefs divide : *' '' 

For each bcave champioi^,^ wWen th^ combak ctids, 
A fusptuoos banquet at ddr tent attrtids.' 

Ficrce, at the word, uprofe great Tydecfs^ibn, '' 
And the huge bulk of Ajax Telatnon; 
Glad in refulgent fteel-, on eithfcr hand, ^ "'' 

The dreadful chiefs amfd the circle ftand! 
Lowring they meet, trcmendoiis to the fight, 
Each Argive bofom beats with fierce delight. 
Oppos'd in arms not long they idly ftood, , 

Burthrice ihty cIo^M; and thrice the charge renevv'd. 
A furious pais the fpear of Ajax made 
Thro* the broad (hield, but at tlie cors'let (laid: 
Not thus the foe; Ms javTin, aim'd above , 

The buckler's margin, at the neck he drove. 
But Greece now trembling for her heron's life, 
Bade (hare the honours, and furceafc the ftrife. 
Yrt ftill the vigor's due Tydides gains, 
With him the iword and fludded belt remains. 

Then'hurrd the hero thund'ring on the ground 
A mafs of iron, (an enormous round), 
Whofc wtight and fize the circling Greek's admire^ 
Rude from the furnace, and but ihap'd by fire. 
M4 
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This mighty quok Aetix)& wont M tear, 
And from his whirJing a^'m dlfmiis in aii^ : 
The giant hy Achillea ilain, he fiowM 
Among his fpoils this memorable load. 
For this he bids, thole nervous artids v'«^ 
That teach the ^ifk taiocnd along the (ky. 
Let him whofe migbfccan hurl thUhowiiunTt; 
Who fartheil hurls itt, takef k as. his pris^ « . 
If he be one eorichM with Ucge domain 
Of downs for flocks, and avabl^ for gratQ. 
Small dock of iron needs that loan provide^; 
His hinds and fWains, whole ycsr& fhaU be fiapply!^ 
From henee, nor »Ql the neigbbVing €ky*$ a«d 
For plowihares, wheelsw and all the rural trade. 

Stern Polypoetes (lept before the throng,;. 
And great Loonteus, more than mortal fireng ; 
VThofe force with rival forces to oppole* 
Uprofe great Ajax ; up £paeus rofe. 
Each ftood in order : Firft Epaeus threw : 
High o'er the wondVtng crouds the whirltng circle 'flew* 
Leonteus next a little fpace furpafl; 
And third, the (Irength of godlike Ajax cad : 
OVr both their marks it flew ; till fiercely flung 
From Polypoetes* arm, the difcus Tung ; 
Far as a fwain his wbu-ling flieephook throwf. 
That diftant falls among the grazing cows, 
^o pad them all the rapid circle flies : ^ 

His friends, (while load applaufes fliake the fluei), C 
With force conjoin*d, heave ofl!* the weighty prize. \ 

Thofe who in-flulful archery contend, 
He neatt invites, the twanging bow t9 bend : 
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And tviice ten axes caAs amidft ibc round, 
(Ten doubie*e)iig'<l, afid ten tl»at fmgly wound). 
The maft whidi late tf firft-ra^e gaUey bore, 
The hero faies. in th€ fondy (here : 
To the tall top a inilkMvhite dovt rfity tie, 

■ The trembling mavk acrwbich their zvrowt fiy. 
Whofc weapon (trikcs yo» fiuttVing bird, ftaH bear 
TbcTe t«o-ei9*d swes, terriMtt »w war j 
The fmgle, he wlmfe fliaft divides the cord. 

'Hefaid : Expcricnc'd Merfon took the word. 
And ikilful Teucer: In t be hehn they threw 
Their lotsinicrib'd, and foitK the latrct flew. 
Swift from the fhiflg tht- ibtshdirtg arrow flirt ; 
But flies uuhlefs^d! no gracefal faci^Hice, 
No firflling lamiaiSy^nbccdful ! didA thotr vow 
To Phoebus, p«troii>o£ the (haft an4 bow; 

-Foi^ this thy wcll-aim*di arrow turned afidc, 

'^Err'd from the dovcy-yct cut the cord that ty*d: 
Adowo the roainpmafi £eM the parted ftrin^g. 
And the free birdto hear^ di^ys her wing : 
Seas, fliores, and flbks with loud appbufc irelbnnd» 
And Merioactgct laediutes the wound : 
He takes the bew, iirc^s the fliarft aboTf , 
And following with hit eye the fearing dov«, 

'Implores the god to^ SpttA it fihrougll the ikies, 
With vows of firftling iambs, and grateful facrifice. 
The dove, in airy drcles as (he wheels. 
Amid the dond the piercing arrow feels ; 
Quite thro' and thro' the point its pafTage found, 
And at his feet fell bloody to the ground. 
The wounded bird, ere ytt (he brcath'd her la(^, 
Wth flajgging wings alighted on the maft ; 
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A moment hung, and fpread her pinions there. 
Then fudden dropt, and left her life in air. 
From the pleas'd croud, new peaU of thunder rife. 
And to the (hips brave Merion bears the prize. 

To clofe the fun*ral-games, Achilles kft 
A mafly fpcar amidft the circle plac'd, 
An ample charger of unfullied frame. 
With flow*rs high-wrought, not blackened yet by 

flame. 
For thcfc he bid? the heroes prove their arti 
Whofc dcxt'roos ikill dircfts the flying dart* 
Here too great Merion hop<es the npbie prize;. 
Nor here difdain'd the l^ing of men to^ rife. 
With joy Pelides faw tlfe honour paid, 
Rofe to the monarch, and refpe^ul {^. 

Thee firft in .viitue, as in pow*r fupreroe, 
O king of nations I ail thy. Greeks proclaim ; 
In ev'ry martin game thy worth attcft. 
And know thee both their greated and their heft; 
Take then the prize ; but let brave Merion bear 
This b!:amy jav'lin in thy brother's war. 

PieasM from the hero*js lips his praife to hear. 
The king to Merion gives the brazen fpear ; • • 
But, fet apart for facred ufe, commands 
The glitt'ring charger to TaUhybias* haadsr 
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THE 

F L I A D.* 
BOOK XXIV. 

THE ARGUMENT. 

The Redemption of the Body ofHeBor, 

THE gods deliberate about the redemption of Hec- 
tor. Jupiter fends Thetis to Achilles to difpofc 
him for the reftoring it, and Iris to Priam, to en- 
courage him to go in pcrfon and treat for it. The 
old king, notwiihftanding the remonftrances of his 
queen, makes ready for the journey, to which he is 
encouraged by an omen from Jupiter. He fcts forth 
in his chariot, with a waggon loaded with prefents, 
under the charge of Idacus the herald. Mercury 
defccnds in the (hapc of a young roan, and condufts 
him to the paviUon of Achilles. Their convcrfa- 
tion on the way. Priam finds Achilles at his table, 
cafts himfelf at his feet, and begs for the body of 
bis fon : Achillas, moved with compaffion, grants 
his requeft, detains him one night in his tent, and. 
the next morning fends him home with the body. 
The Trojans run out to meet him. The lamenta- 
tions of Andromache, Hecuba, and Helen, wkh the 
Iblemnhies of the funeral. 
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'The time of twelve days is employed in this^BoOk, 

while thrbody of Hcdlor lies in the tent of Achilles ; 

and as many more arc fpent in the truce allowed for 

his iilctment. The'fccdc is partly in /iirhTilei*s 

^cstnp, and partly in Troy. 
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No Wfrom tbe£ni(h*d games the Grecian band • 
Seek their black fhip^ and clear the aoudei ^ 
Arand: 
All (^retchM at cafe the genial banquet fhare, 
And pleaiilig Aumbers quiet all their care. 
Hot fo Achilles : H^ to grief refign*d. 
His frtend*s dear image prcfent to his mind, 
Takes his fad couch, more unobferv^d, to weep ; 
Nor taftes the gifts of all-compofing flcep. 
Rcftlefs he roU'd around bis weary bed. 
And all his foul on his-Patroclus fed : 
The form fo plealing, and the heart fo kind. 
That youthful vigour, and that manly mind, 
What toils they fharMj what martial works they 

wrought. 
What feas they meafui^d, and what fields they fought ; 
All pafs*d before him in remembrance dear ; 
Thought follows thought, and tear fucceeds to tear. 
And- now fupine, now prone, the h^ro lay, 
Now ftiifts his fide, impatient for the day : 
Then>(larting up, difconfoktc he goes 
Wide on the lonely beach to vent his* woes. 
There, us the foUtary mourner raves. 
The ruddy mornmg rifes oVr the waves : 
Soon as h rofe, his furious deeds he Join*d ; 
The chariot flies, and HcAor trails b^ind. 
And thrice, Patrodusl round thy monument 
Wu He^or draggM, then borry'd to the tent. 
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There fleep, at laft, o*ercomcs the heroes eyes ; 
While fouHn dnft the hoiiour*d caroafe licj. 
But not deferted by the pitying Ikies : 
For Phoebus watch 'd it with fuperior care, 
Preferv'd from gaping wounds„ and tainting air; 
And ignominious as it fwcpt the field, 
Spread o*er the facred corfc his golden fliicid. 
Ail heaT*n was mov*d, and Hermes wiird to go 
By ftcalth, to fnatch him from th* infulting foe ; 
But Neptune this, and Pallas this denies, , 
And th* unrelenting emprcfs of the fkies : 
E*er fmce that day, implacable to Troy, 
What time young Paris, fimple (hepherd boy. 
Won by dcftru£live luft (reward obfcene) 
Their charms rejected for the Cyprian queen. 
But when the tenth celcftial morning broke. 
To heav*n aflembled thus Apollo fpoke. 

Unpitying powVs ! how oft each holy fane 
'Has Heftor ting'd with blood of vi£Hms flain ? 
And can ye ftill his cold remains purfuc ? 
Still grudge his body to the Trojan view ! 
Deny to confort, mother, fon, and fire, , 

The laft fad honours of a fun*ral fire ? 
Is then the dire Achilles all your care I 
That iron heart, inflexibly fevere; 
A lion, not a man, who flaughters wide 
In ftrength of rage, and impotence of pride. 
Who haftes to murder with a favage joy. 
Invades around, and breathes but to deftroy. 
Shame is not of his foul ; nor underftood, 
The grcatcft evil, and the greatcft good. 
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^till for one lofs he rages unrcfignM, 
Repugnant to the lot of all mankind ; 
To lofc a friend, a brother, or a fon, 
Heav*n dooms each mortal, and its will is done: - 
A while they forrow, then difmifs their care; 
Fate giscs the wound, and man is born to bear. 
But this, infkiiate, the commiiOon giv*n 
By fate exceeds, and tempts the wrath of heav*n : 
1,0, how his rage diftioned drags along 
He£tor*s dead earth, infcnfible of wrong! 
Brave though he be, yet by na reafon aw'd, 
He violates the laws of n>an and god. 

If equal honours by the partial (kies 
Are doom*d both heroes, (Juno thus replies), 
If Thetis* fon mud no diftindion know. 
Then hear, ye gods ! the patron of the bow. 
But He£tor only beads a mortal claim ; 
His birth deriving from a mortal dame : 
Achilles of your own aetberial race. 
Springs from a goddefs by « man*s embrace; 
(A goddeis by ouriclfto Peleus giv'n, 
A man divine, and chofen friend of heav*n.) 
To grace thoie nuptials, from the bright abode 
Yonrfelves were prefent, where this minftfcl god 
(Well pleased to (hare the feall) amid the quire 
Stood proud to hymn, and tune his youthful lyre. 

Then thus the thund*rer checks th* imperial dame : 
L.et not thy wrath the court of heav*n inflame ; 
Their merits, not their honours, are the fame. 
But mine, and eT*ry god's peculiar grape 
41e6lor deienro, of all the Trojan race : 



I 
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Still on onr (hrines his grafie£ulx»ff'Vii^s Uy* . 
(The only honour men to gods can pay); 
Nor ever from our iiooking altar ceaft 
The pareJibacion, and the holy feaft. 
Howe*er by deallh to fiuuch the corie away, 
We will not : Thesis goaitU it night and day. . 
But hade, and .fiumnon to our courts above 
The asore queen ; let her perfuaGon moYC 
Her furious Too from Priam to receive 
The protfer*d raaibm^ and tbecoric to leavt* 

He added not : .And Iris from the ikies, . 
Swift as a whirl wiod on the meiTage Aies^ . 
Meteorous the face of ocean iwceps, . 
Refulgent gliding 0*1^ the iable deeps,- 
Between where Saaioc wide his forefts: ipreaib, 
And rocky Irabrus. lifts its pointed iieads^ 
Down plunged the makl ; (the patted w«ves rciim»4)f . 
She plungM, aadioftairt fhot the dark pimfMrad. 
As bearing death in ihe fallacious bak. 
From the hent «tigle finks the kaden M^eigbt ; 
So pafs*d the goddefs t1iit>* the-dofing wave, 
Where Thetis fi>rrow*d in her Tecrct cave : . 
There phc*d amidft her tnclanchoiy train, 
(The Wnc-hair'd fifters of the facred mahi), 
Peofive (be fat, revolving fates to come. 
And wept her godlike fba*s approaching doom. 

Then thus the goddefs of -the pnnted bow. 
Arife, O Thetis ! from thy feats below; 
'Tis Jove that calls. And why (the dtne repVie») 
GalU Jove hh Thetis to Ihe bated fides ? 
Sad objea as I am for heav'tity light 1 
Ah may my forrows ever (bun theiight 1 
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Howc'cr, be heaven's almighty fire oYkfd^ 
She fpake, and veil*d her heid in' fable ' ffidd^}' 
Which, flowing long, htf*gra<!cftir ^tfrfdii ditt ; 
Aod forth fljc pacM majcftxiafllf ftd^ 

Then thro* the woHd ofvfittrfs \\i1sfittpzii^ 
(The way fair Iris led) to uppfci' ut.' 
The deeps dividing, o'er the coaft they rift, 
And touch with momentary flight thie tkies. 
There in the light'ning's blaze the fire they fbundj. 
And all the gods in (hining fynod round. 
Thetis approach'd with angnifti in "her face; 
(Minerva rifing, gave the mpurner place) ; 
Bv'n Juno fought her forrows to confole, - 
And offcr'd from' her hand the ncftar bDwl': 
She tafted, and rcfijgn'd it. Tfcen began 
T4ie facrcd fire, of godf and mortal man i , 

Thou eom*fl:*, fai# Thetis! but with grief Vcrcaftt- 
Maternal forrows, long, oh long to laft ! 
Suffice, we know and we partake thy cires ; 
But yield to fate, and hear what Jove dedares. 
Nine days are-pafs^d, fince' all the court above 
In HeAor's caufc have mov'd the ear of J«ve ; 
'Twas voted-, Hermes from his gpdlikc foe 
By. ikalth* (bould bear him, but w^ wiUM not (<*i ■ 
We will tljy fon himfelf the corfe rcftorc, 
And to his'conquefl add this "glory morf . 
Then hie thee -ta himy aiKt-oap-iniiildftfe-belirs ^ 
Tdl him he umpts the wrtith of 4i«av?n to^^farf 
Nor let him more (fxlr anger if hedfea4y 
Vent his mad veft^aance on th«'iacrcd dead ; .. 
But yield to ranfom and the father's pray'r. 
ne mournful father Iris (ball prepare, 
Vol.. VII. N 
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With gifts to fuc; and offer to his hands 
"Whatever his honour afks, or heart demands. 

His word the filver-footed queen attends, 
And from Olympus* fnowy tops defccnds. 
ArrivM, (he heard the voice of loud lament. 
And echoing groans that (hook the lofty tent. 
His friends prq>are the viAim, and difpofe 
Repa(l unheeded^ while he vents his woes. 
The goddefs (cats her by her pen(ive fon, 
6he ptefsM his hand, and tender thus begun. 

How long, unhappy ! (hall thy forrows (k>w. 
And thy heart wafte with iife-conAimlng wo ? 
Mindlefs of food, or love, whofe plcaling feign ' " 
Sooths weary life, and loftens human pam ? 
O (hatch the moments yet within thy powV; 
Nor long to live, indulge the amVous hour ! 
L,o I Jove himfelf (for Jove's command I bear) 
Forbids to tempt the wrath of hcav'n too far* 
No longer then (his furyif thou dread) 
Detain the reliques of great HeOor dead ; 
Nor Tent onfen&lers earth thy vengeance vain. 
But yield to ranibm, and reftore the flain. 

To whom Achflles : Be the ranfom giv*n, 
And we fubmtt» fmce fnch the will of heav*ii. 

While thus they Tommun*d fh>tt th' O^Tinpua 
bowVs 
Jove orders Iris to the Trojaq towers. 
Hade, winged goddefs! to the iacitd town. 
And urge her monarch to redeem hb fon | 
Alone the Uian ramparts let him leave» 
{And bear what Acni Acbilkf nay lective : 
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Aloa:, for fo we will : No Trojan near ; 
^Except to. place the dead with decent care, 
Some fgcd herald, who with gentle hand 
May the flow mules and funeral car command. 
Nor let him death, lior let him danger dread, 
Safe through the foc.by our prote^ion led : 
Him Hermes to Achilles thall convey, 
Ouard of his life, and partner of his way. 
Fierce as he is, Achilles* fcJf (hall fparc 
His age, nor touch one venerable hair : 
■^ome thought there muft be in a foul fo brave. 
Some fcnfc of duty,' fome dcfire to fave. 

Then down her bow the winged Iris drives, , , ^ 
And fwift at Priam's mournful court arrives ; , \ 
Where the (ad fens bcfidc their father's throne 
:.Sat bath'd in tears, and anfwcr'd groan with groan. 
And all amidft them lay the hoary fire, 
(Sad fccnc of wo! ) his face his wrapt attire 
Conceal'd from fight ; with frantic hands be fpread 
A Ibow'r of alheso'er his neck and head. 
Trom room to room hispenfive daughters roam ; 
Whofe Ihrieks and clamours fill the vaulted dome; 
-Mindfal of thoie, who, late their pride and joy, 
Lie pale and breathlefs round the fields of Troy ! 
Before the 'king Jove's m^flenger appears. 
And thus in whifpers greets his trembling ears. 

Fear not, Oh father! 00 ill news I bear ! 
IFrom Jove I come, Jove makes thee (Hll his-cire ; 
¥oi HeAor'f fiike thefe walls he bids thee leave. 
And bear what (lero Achilles may receive ; 
Alone, for fo he wills : No Trojan near. 
Except to place tlie deii widf de^nt care, 
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Some aged h^aM, wbo with gentle hand 
Hay the flow males and fun'ral car command. 
Nor (halt thdu death, nor (halt thoo danger dread ; - 
Me through the foe by hit proteaidn led j 
Thee Hcrrtes to Pc!ide« (hall convey, 
Geard of thy life, and partner of thy way. 
Fierce asJie is, Achilles* fclf fliaU fparc 
Thy age, nor touch one venerable hair ; 
Some thought there mud be in a foul (b brave. 
Some (cnfc of duty^ fome de(irc to fave. 

She fpo*e; and vanifliM. Priam bids prepare 
His gentle mules, and harncfs to the car ; 
There, for the gifts a poUfl^d caikct lay : 
His pious ions the WngV command obey. 
Then jSifsM the monarch to his bridal room, . 
Where cedar-beams the loftf roofs perfume. 
And whew the treafurcs of hij empire lay ; 
Theq eaird his queen, and thus bcig^n to fayi. 
Unhappy conibrt of a kin^ diftreft ! 
Partake the troubles of thy hu(band*s breaft : 
I few defccnd the meflfenger of Jove, 
Who bids me try Achilles* mind to move ; 
Foriake thefc ramparts, and with gifts obtain 
The corfe of Hcftor, at yon navy (lain. 
Tell me thy thought : My heart impels to go 
Through hoftile camps, and bears me to the foe* 

The hoary monarch thus. Her piercing dries 
Sad Hecuba teqews, and then replies. 
Ah ! whither wanders thy diaemper'd mind ? 
And where the prudence now that aw'd^ mankind : 
Through Phrygia once, and foreign tegbns knowb ; 
Now ail confus'd, diltra^, overthrown ? 
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(O^ bcart,oC (Icpl !) fhc murdVcr of thy race ! 
To view that deathful eye, ^s^nd wander; oV , 
Thofe hindtf yet red with Hector's noble gord ? 
Alas, my lord, he knows not how to fparc ; 
Ar\d wjiat J^s mercy thy flain fops declare; 
So brave, io many ifairn ! to palm bis rage 
Vain were thy dignity, and vain thy ag^. 
-No^— pent in this Ikd palace; let ns give 
To gritff the wretcHcd days we have to live. 
-Still, rtill for Hcftorltc bur forro\ifs flow, 
Boox tothis own and tO' his parents wo ! 
Doomed from the- hlDur> his toeklefslife begun ^ ^ 
To dogs, tovultnres, and to P«l<tts* fon ! 
^ Oh ! in' his dcar«ft blood might 1 »Hay 
My rage, And-4hcfo btirbarUies-rtpay I 
For ah r ^iJd' Hi^or merit 4b«s, whdfc>b«»tK 
'Ejcpir'd not meanly, in unaaiv€>death^? 
-He ponr'd Hi» ktcft WiKid loHianly.fight, 
And fell a hero tn< his coantry^'fr right. 

Seek not to (lay jne,,nor.myji4^1 sfCrtgbt 
With wosds.of o]nen^iikeii.bird,of aight, 
(Rcply'd uomov'^ the vcncra&tcro^n) ; 
Tis hcav'n (Eooiroaads.nae, and yoa urge in i|^« 
Had any mortal voicoi^eiifJnadHQ^iaJild, 
•Nor tugnr, prj«ft,.or^eei^bad.bQfin4»bcfSd« 
A pi^nt 8od4^brP«gbuH<» tyglv^(f]»iilpa»Q4 ; 

1 go, yc gods! .iiWifi*WQtyp»r 4;aU : 
If in>yoa Giiap faMzt tiQfff*f:s^Y^jdoc^himf bXi, 
0}ntent-4^By ihA£iolieJi4Ddxiet meeii])^ ! 
AdA.t^s£kc Oaolhteifd fonib^ ivntclMd Qi$ i 
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One cold embrace at teaft may be allow'H, 
And my laft tears flow mingled with his blood ! 

From forth bis open*d (lores, this faid, he drew 
Twehre coftly cirpeu of refulgent hne. 
As many ^efts, as many mantles told. 
And twelve fair veils, and garments fttfTwith gold^ 
Two tripods next, and twice two chargers flune,. 
With ten pure talents from the richeft mine : 
And lad a large well-labour'd. bowl had place,. 
(The pledge of treaties once with friendly Thrace) t- 
SeemM all too mean the Aores he could employ. 
For ose laft IooIl to buy him back to Troy I 

Lo ! the iad father, inntic with his pain,. 
Around him furious drives his menkl trata: 
In vain each flave with duteous care attends ;. 
Each ofioe hurts hin, and each face oflends. 
What make ye here ? officious crouds I (he onUyp 
Hence I nor obtrude your aaguiih-on my eyes. 
Have ye no griefs at home, to fix ye there ? 
Am I the only objeO of dcTpair ? 
Am I become my people's common Snow^ 
Set up by Jove your fpe£tacle of we ? 
No^ you muft feel him too ; yourielves muft lall^ 
The fame ftern god to ruin gives yoa all '- 
Nor is gieat Hedor loft by me alone. 
Tour fole defence, your guardian powV is gone h 
I fee your blood the fields of Phrygta drowo> . 
I fee the ruins of your fboking town ! 
Oh icnd me, gods ! ere that Ad day (ball come, 
A willing gfaoft to Plulo>*s dreary dome ! 

He Aid, and fecUy drives hit frifnds away t 
The ibrrowing friendsJiis fnntic rage obey» 
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Next on hit fons his erring fnry falls; 
Politcs, Paris, Agathon he calls. 
His threats Deiphobuf and Dius hear, 
Hippothons, Pammon, Helenas the fecr, 
And gen'ioBS Antipbon 5 for yet thefe nine 
Surriv'd, (ad relics of his num'rous line. 

Inglorioas fons of an unhappy fire I 
Why did not all in Hcftor's caofc expire? 
Wretch that I am I my brateft offspring (khi, 
Yon, the difgracc of Priam's boofc, rcmam 1 
Mcftor the brave, renown*d in ranks of war. 
With Titwlus, dreadful on his rulfaing car^ 
And laft great Heftor, more than man divine^ 
For fure he iecm*d not of tcrreftrial line ! 
AU thefe rclentlefs Mars unumcly Oew, 
And left me thofc, a fofi and fervile eiew, 
Whofe days the feaft and wanton dance employ. 
Gluttons and flattVers, the contempt of Troy ! 
Why teach ye not my rapid wheels to run. 
And fpeed my journey to redeem my ion ? 

The fons their father's wretched age revere» 
Forgive his anger, and produce the car. 
High on the feat the cabinet they bind : 
The new»made car with folid beauty Ihin'd ; 
Box was the yoke, embofs'd with co(lly p?to8, 
And bung with ringlets tq receive the rems : 
Nine cubits long the traces fwep^ the ground { 
Thefe to the chariot's poli(U*d po]c they bound, 
Then fix'd a ring the p:un*iing rcinf, ta guide. 
And dole beneath the gathered endji were ty'd. 
Next with the gifts (the price of Hca»r %in) 
The fiid attendanu Joad the groaning, wak^ ; 
N4 
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Laft to the yoke ^e ^flUflpatph'd n^plcs they hps^g^ 
(The gift of Myfia to t^c I>ojan king). 
But the fair hoft^s^ioijg i?tis 4a*i|ing.^f ^ 
Hirofclf rc<^if*d^fi?4.hariyfs^*j4^^,^j^'car,. 

The hoary.Jj«piW-iKj|)rjd.lji([i» M hj^iitfe. 
While careful tbde ^^.gentle £Qttr^rifc«in1d, 
Sad Hecul»4 .*jj|](rQflob!a< vmh.ac wous pi(p4 j 
A goIfJfiiii^j|^I,4biit> 6»»mia ^ith i;ri»g|apt„w«i^ 
(LibatiQndeitii)1diAQJke>4K>MiVMivi4f), 
Held ii|ih«rwaht„4befcrfti*cv^flttl^J)i©iJ&«l4s, 
And thu^iaio^jjaal t^]»e^ipioiv»cch*$4ML^s. 

Taicethb Mfd^poarito^J^ve; ihat, .£0^ ficaas^ums, 
His grace veftero.'^certo our toof^andarjns. 
Since victor 4>f«hy(«6ars, andillighting4iiiae, 
Hea^*n, ovthyifoiiJ, inli^ire this hold defign; 
Pray tathat-gedl, who^higfeoa. Ida's bwrir. 
Surveys 4hydofi>laMd^aldnsU)eIow, 
His wijjgedr«^ettger'to lend fron> higbg 
And lead tky^Wfff wkh^Jieat'^ly augury : 
Letlhe;iln>og:ib»7*r6igA «f^the pluny race 
Tow'r on tha right of- y«ii< ^etheri^ |P<<^ 

That (ign hekeldy^adj Arengthen^d Irom aboivCt 

.Boldly, ^orrue the jonmey marVd by Jove i 

-But, if the god his augury denies, 

6uppref» th^^ knpalTe, nor rcje^ advice* 
'Ti&)«ft (&!d PHftm) to the4ire«bmre 

To ndie out hands ; i for who fo-good tap Joira ? 

He fpoke ; and bade tb* attendtnt isaadaiaidlMC 

The puicd water of the Itving' f|kring : 

(Her reAdy hands the ew*r and/beion held) ; 

Then tooktb^goiden-cup bis^tieen-bad'fitt^d ;' 
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On the mid pavcoaant p.ovirs jLhc-rofy wine. 
Uplifts Jbis cycs^^^n4 Cfl^ thc^pgrwV divitw. 

Oh £fh, ari4 grfatcft l„l:i9av;n*s in^periaUorc^! 
On lofty Ida's hojy^ Jj^iU.^pr'd ! 
To^flcm ,/Vchiycn ijo.w dire^ my ways. 
And icach him;m<:rey M^hen a father prajs. 
If fiich ihy wjll^.di/pa^ch from, yo^clf r. fkj 
Thy facrcd bird,,)CfleftiaUuSM!?y • 
Let the. Pi:90g, fov.'reiga ©f thc^plpi^y ra^e 
Tow'r on thcriijht of yon ftethcfial fpace : 
So (halUhy fupjiiant, ftr^n^t^en'^from a,b.QVC, 
PearljEfs, fiprfpc; jthcjQiwiqr tpa^^/d.by; Joi^c- 
Jove hpard bis p^ayV, apd fi;o|n tl^e-jj^cqae on,h?^ 
I>i(p^ch.'d his W^d,.C(4sftwl.H^^nr • 
The fwift-iy^g;di chafer, of tl|e.,f??i.^iiprM r^WC, 

And known tqij^d^^y ?ff??P9* A9,fty ,^^^nJ«• 
\Vide, as, %ppqirs fqmc, p^lacc>gate di.fplay.M, 

So broad ^is pi^io*>s,fl;j|-ctdV,d th^n,a?nplc (^^c. 
As ftoaping dexter ^^^.ilfh. rpfev»Wlip8..wing« 
Th*. imperial bird dpfcc^^s^ aiff fv^h 
A dawn o^ oy in ev'rx, Jbfie. 4P wrs ; 
The moumiipg.BH?itjr<wi driesihjwr ^im'fpus.t^r^. 
Swift on hU car ^: 4a>pai»P>t ??ffllW^fPO»i^g; 
The bn«finjM>tJal w *>« *^^c w^g- 
The mules |VW»4»ft8ii4r*w the .loaded ,wa«i, 
Xharg'd.wMh ftW^ts : Jrta«« b.old^the jpcin-: 
The kiAfc;bi9W^*»H»#li^«.^««<M c9P,trol$, 
And throVfiifiwwdiii^a frie94^.*c cljariot rqUs. 
On hisj 9<w,#c^v4j? MwiP,g; P?9P|c wait. 

Mourn at m^tf^9P», Vi4 ^^^ ^^^ "P ^^ ^*^^ • 
-With hands }ipJiRcd,.eye him as he paft, 

And^gazc uppq*W«?«:itb^yi 5»'4 *^f >^ 
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Now forwaril fares the fathrer on his way 

Through the lone fields, and back to Ilion they. 

Great Jove beheld him ts he crofs'd the plain. 

And fdt the woes of miierable man. 

Then thus to Hermes : Thou whofe conftant cares 

Still fuccour mortals, and attend their pray*rs ; 

Behold an ohjcQ to thy charge confign*d : 

If ever pity touch *d thee for mankind. 

Go, guard the fire ; th* obferving foe prevent. 

And fafe conduct him to Achilles' tent. 

The god obeys; his golden pinions binds, 
And mounts incumbent on the wings of winds. 
That high, thro* fields of air, his flight fuftain * 
O'er the wide earth, and o'er the boundlefs main : 
Then grafps the wand that caufes fleep to fiy. 
Or in foft flumbers feals the wakeful eye; 
Thus arm'd, fwift Hermes (leers his airy way. 
And (loops on Hellefpont's reibunding fea. 
A beauteous youth, majeftic and divine. 
He icem'd ; fair offspring of fome princely line ! 
Now twilight veil'd the glaring face of day. 
And dad the du(ky fields in fober gray ; 
What time the herald and the hoary king 
(Their chariots (looping at the (ilver fpring. 
That drcling Uus' ancient marble flows) 
Allow'd their mules and deeds a ftiort repo(e. 
Through the dim (hade the herald firft efpiea 
A man's approach, and thus to Priam cries* 
I mark fome foe's advance : O king ! beware ; 
This hard adventure claims thy utmod care : 
For much I fear deftruAion hovers nigh : 
Our date a(ki connfel ; is it bed* to fly ? * 
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Or, old and belplefs, al his feet to fall, 

(Two wretched fuppliants), and for mercy call ? 

Th* afflicted monarch (hlver'd with dcfpair ; 
Pale grew his face, and upright ftood his hair; 
Sank was his heart ; his colour went and came ; 
A fuddea trembling (book his aged frame ; 
When Hermes greeting, touch'd his foyathand» 
And gentle, thus accofts with kind demand. 

Say whither, father f when each mortal fight 
Is feal*d in fleep, thou wandcr*ft thro* the night I 
Why roam thy mules and (feeds the plains along, 
Thro* Grecian foes,. (6 numerous, and fb (Irong ? 
What couldft thou hope, (hould thefe thy ueafures 

view; 
Thefe, who with eadleft hate thy race purfue F 
For what defence, alas I couidd thou provide ; 
Thyfelf not young, a weak old man thy guide ? 
Yet fuffcr not thy ibul to fink with dread ; 
From me no harm fliall touch thy rev*rend head ; 
From Greece 111 guard thee too ; for in thoic lines 
The living image of my father (bines* 

Thy words, that fpeak benevolence of mind. 
Are true, my ion ! (the godlike fire rejoinM) i 
Great are my hazards ; but the gods furvey 
My (leps, and fend thee guardian of my way. 
Hail, and be bleis*d I for fcarce of mortal kind 
Appears thy form, thy feature, and thy mind. 

Nor true are all thy words, nor erring wide» 
(The facred mcflenger of heav*n rcply'd) : 
But fiiy, convey'ft thou thro* the lonely plaint 
What yet mod precious of thy (lore remainS) 
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To lodge in f^fcty with/<m;ie fVieinaif ^nd ; 
*Prcpar'd, pertiancc^ to le^vc thy natiyc Ian j ? 
'Or fly 'ft thou how :-rWh,at ^lopes cap Trflj retain ? 
Thy matchlcfyfon, her gutrd and ^'iorjr.'flain ? 

The king aiarm'd : Say Ml?at,,arh4, N^jience tl^ou^rt. 
Who fcarcb the forrows of a Rai-ch^*s heart. 
And know fo well how godrikc Heftor dyM ? 
Thtis Priam fpoke, an\i. Hermes this rcp^yM. 

You tfnjpt me, father, and with; pity ^ooch : 

00 this fad fabjca ypu, inquire tfyo muchi 
Oft haye thefeeyes that gpdliW,Hcaor vie w'd 

an glorious fight, with Grecian blood cmbr<d : 

1 faw him, wh?n,4jkc Jove, his flames, he toft 
On thoufand (hips, and wfther'd half an boft^ 
I faw, bpt hclp*d not : Stf rp /^chilfes* ire 
Forbade afliftance, and enjoy*d, the fire. 

dPor him I fervc, of I^yr^iidonian race ; 
One (hip conveyM us frojtn oyr patiye place ; 
IPolyapr is my^rc, an hon9.ur'd nan^c, 
Old like thyfclf, and not ynknown to fame; 
Of fev*n his fons, l^y Avhom the lot was caft 
To fcrvp our prracc, it fe)i pn q[je, t^c laft. * 
To wa^h lliis qiia^-ter, my a4yp^turc falls : 
For with the iorn tbe Greeks ^ttack youif walls ; 
Slccplefs they fit, impatient to, engage, 
And,fcai^^ their rulers check tl^cirn^i^l. rage. 

If then thotf «rt of ftern Pcljdes' train, 
(The mournful monarch thus ripjqin'd again ), 
Ah tell mc,c.rHl7f w^ere,,Qh1 whc^^ are laid 
My fon*s.dear reljqups ? vfhat hefji^ls him dead ? 
HaYC dogs difmem;^er*d (on the nak^ plains), 
Or yet unnmngled ntR his cold remains ? 
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O faTOiir*d of the (kies ! (thus aofwerM then 
The powV that mediates *twixt gods and men) ; . 
Nor dogs nor vultnres hate thy Hector rent, . 
^t whole he lies, iicgle£ttfd ip the tent : 
This the twelfth ev'ning fince he rcfted there^ 
Untotich*d by worms, untainted by the air. 
Still as AHrora's ruddy beam is fpread. 
Round his friend's tomb Achilles drags the dead : 
Yet undis6gur*d, or in limb or face. 
All frc(h he lies, with ev'ry living grace, 

Majeftical in death ! No ftains are found 
O'er ail the corfc, and elos*d is ev'ry wound ; 

(Tho* many a wonnd they gave.) Some heav*nly care^ . 

Some hand ^vine, preferves him ever fair : 

Or all the hoft of heav*n, to whom he led- 

A life fo grateful, (lUl regard him dead. 

Thus fpoke to Priam ihe ctleQial guide. 

And joyful thus the royal fire reply*d. 

Blefs'd is the man who p^ys the gods above 

The conAant tribute of refpc^t and bve ! 

T'hofe who inhabit the Olympian bowV 

My Ton forgot not, in exalted pow^r ; 

And heav*n, that ev*ry virtue bears in mind, 

BY*n to the alhes of the juft is kind. 

But thoD, 6H genVotis youth ! this goblet take, 

A pledge of gratitude for He^abr's fike ; 

And while the fav'ring gods our ftcps funrey. 

Safe to Belides* ttnt conduct my way. 
To wlioih the latent god : O king, forbear 

To tempt my youth, for apt is youth to en : 

But can I, abfent frofti my princes fight. 

Take gifu ia icCftc, that muft Qron the light! 
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What from our mafter's int'rcft thus we dravr* 
Is but a IiCens*d theft that 'fcapes the law. 
Refpe^ting him, my foul abjures th* offence; 
And as the crime, I dread the Confequence. 
Thee, far as Argos, pleasM, I couW* convey. 
Guard of thy life, and partner of thy way ; 
On thee attend, thy fafety to mairttaiti, 
0*er pathlcfs foreils, or the roaring main. 

He (liid ; then took the chariot at a bound. 
And fnatch'd the reins, and whirVd the la(h around : 
iiefore tb' infpiring god that urg*d them on. 
The courfers fly with Spirit not their own. 
And now they reach'd the naval walls, and found 
The guards repaying, while the Vowls go round ; 
On tbefc the virtue of hds wand he tries, 
And pours deep flumber on their watchful eyes ; 
Then heav*d the mafTy gates, removed the bars. 
And o*er the trenches led the rolling cars. 
Unieen, thro* all the hoflile camp they went, 
And now approach 'd Pelides' lofty tent. 
Of fir the roof was raisM, and covered o*er 
With reeds collected from the marfliy (bore; 
And, fenc*d with painfades, a lull of date, 
f The work of foldiers), where the licro fat. 
Large was the door, whofe well-compaded (Irength 
A iblid pine-tree barr'd, of wondrous length ; 
Scarce three ftrong Greeks could lift its mighty weight. 
But great Achilles iingly clos*d the gate. 
This Hermes (fuch the powV of gods) fet wide ; 
Then fwift ali^^bted the celc(Kal guide. 
And thus rereal'd— -Hear, prince ! and nnderftand 
Thou ow*(l -thy guidance to no mortal hand ; 
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Hermes I am, dcfccndcd from above. 
The king of arts, the mcflcngcr of Jorc 
Farewell. To fliuii Acbilics* fight I fly; 
XJncommon are fuch favours of the flcy, 
Nor ftand confcfsM to frail mortality. 
-Now fcarlefs enter, and prefer thy pray'n ; 
Adjure him by h'u fathers filver hairs, 
His fon, his mother ! urge him to beftow 
"Whatever pity that ftern heart can kno«r. 

Thus having faid, he vani(b*d from his eyes, 
And in a moment (hot into the fkier: 
The king, confirm'd from heaven,' alighted there. 
And left his aged hemld on the csr. 
Withtfolemn pacethro* various rooms h€ went. 
And found Acbillerin his inner tent : 
There fat the hero ; Alcimus the brave. 
And great Aotomedon, attendance gave: 
T^hefe (erv*d his peHbn at the royal fea(t; 
Around, at awful difhnce, flood the refl. 

Unieen by thefe, the king his entry made. 
And pro(hrate now before Achilles laid ; 
Sudden, (a venerable light !) appears, 
Embrac'd his knees, and bath'd his hands in Ceart; 
Thofe direful hands his kifles preH'd, imbni'd 
Ev'n with the bed, the deareft of his blood ! 

At when a wretch, (who, confcious of his crime, 
PmrfaM for murder, flies his native clime), 
Jnft gains fome frontier, breathlefs, pale, amaz*d! 
All gaze, all wonder : Thus Achilles gat*d : 
Thus ftood th' attendants, flupid with furprife ; 
All mntCi yet feeoi'd to qoeftioo wkb their eyet : . 
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Kach look*d on other, none the filcnce broke. 
Till thin at laft thekingly^ruppliant fpokc. 

Ah think, thou f«Toiir*d of the powVt divine ! 
TMnk of thy fsther't age^ and pity mine ! 
Ih me, that father's reT*rend image trace, 
Thofe fiWer hairs, that venerable face ; 
Hit tremblings li«ibf, his helpJefs peribn^ lee ! 
In all my equal, but in miiery ! 
Tet now, perhaps, ibmc turn of human fate 
Sxpcis him, helplefi, from his peaceful (late ; 
Think,. from loQie pow*rfui foe thon 'iceA ^um dji '•> 
And beg proteAion with a foeble cry. 
Tet ftill one oonlort.in his foul may.-riie ;- 
He hears his fon ftiU lives to glad his eyes ; 
And hearing, flrll may hope a better day 
May fend him thee, to chaie that foe away« 
No comfort to -my griefs, no liopes remain-{ 
The heft, the braveft of *myftfons areflain ! . 
Yet what a race, ere Greece to Uion came! 
The pledge of many- a lovM and loving dame : 
Nineteen one mother bore !<4-Dead,.aU are dead J ' 
How ofi, alar! has wrctdied Priam bled I 
Still one was left, < tbm loft to recompenfr ; ■ 
His father's hope* his country!s lad defence, • 
Him too thy rage has (lain ! beneath thy ftecl». 
Unhappy ! in his country's caufe he fell ! 

For him through hoiHle camps i bent my, way) . 
For him thus piodrate at thy feet I lay ; 
Large gifts proportion'd to thy wrath I bear ; • 
Oh hear the wretched, and the gedt revcft ! 

Think of thy father, and this face behold ! 
See him in me, as hclpleis and as old ! 
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Tbo' not fo wretcbed : Tliere be yields to fx^ 
The firft of meo in (ov*teigtt miiery ! 
Thus forcM to kneel, thus gcov'Uog tQ embrace 
The icourge and ruin of ipy realm and race : 
Suppliant my children's mnrd'rer to in^lore. 
And kifs tbolb bands yet reeking with their jsorc ! 

Theft words foft p|ty in the chief infpire« 
Touched with the dear remembrance of his fire. 
Tben;witb bis hand (as proftrate flUi be lay) 
The old man's cheek he gently turn'd away. 
How eadi by turns indu(|'d the j[uih of wo;. 
And now (he miof l«d tides t^)9ttber flow : 
This loir on earth ; t|i«t gently bending oV» 
A fatber onc;» and #iie a fim deploffe : 

But gicttAebUleidiff 'tent paliiQttffQod^. 

And now bis life be mo«rhs» land imw hk frittd. 
Th*infeak>ttflb<tncr«.thffo'thc4iWM>r«<i| , . ^ 
One tin^weiial iblemft IboVr '^an ; C 

Tbeyboreasberaefbtoflheyfekusniiui. . ) 

Satiate at length wilh noiivailiAg woc<» , 
From the high tbro«e dlivine AoNi^ n^ • 
The rev'rend monarftH by Abe ibaiidbe i«is*4l 
On bis white beiud atd fannqi^^fticcffg'd* 
Kotnnrelemkig s Ttwo Cerent begm 
With wohUtoioelhilh^pilleniblejnM* 

Alas! wbat!iriighfea€Mg«UhaiaftlblPiki|f«!l»), : 
£nbappy pvmOiA ibpag^ardleis «Qd aUwe, 
To pais tbro*ilMi» MdihmmiimM f«^ . . 
The man whole tefhii»Ai(kff'4 lb? i?«»? ^ 
Heaf'n 6MF»bM«wi*4/bee iMlbia heart 4»f#ec^ 
A ftfcogtb vn^tm^'i^t^m^M^^^ t: 
V01.YII. 6 
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(Hire thm t Let rcalbn mitigate your care : 
To mourn, avails not : Man is born to bear. 
'Such is, - alas' ! the gods fcvere decree : 
They, only thef are blefs*d, and only free. 
Two urns by Jove's high throne have ever ftood, 
The iburce of evil one, and one of good ; 
From theftce the cup of mortal man he fills, 
' Bieifings to thefe, ^ tliofe diffributer^ills ; 
To moft he mingles bwh : The wretch decree 
To tafte the bad; nnmia*d, is curii'd indeed ; 
Pnrfu'd by Wrongs, ^ytneagre famine driv'n, 
He wanders, ontcaft batii of earth and heav'n. 
The happieft ufte not happina^ii^cere. 
But find the cordial drabght^is «Mh*d 'with care. 
Who more than Pcleus fhone in 'wealth and powV ? 
Whai fiars conearring4>lfefs'4 hk natal hour i 
A realm, a goddefs, >tar1li9*wiflict giv'n ; 
Orac'd by the gods with all tba gifts of heav*tt{ 
bne evil, yet^ o'ettakes his latefl day : 
No nee iboceeding to imperUI fway ; 
One only £6n ; and he (alas !) ordainM 
To M omtiftfely in a foreign land. 
See him, in Troy^ the pioos care-dteUne, 
Of his weak age, to live the cork of thine ! 
Thou too, old nan, haft happier days beheld; 
■ In rlchtr oifce, iii children onoe cxcdl'd ; 
BjUended Phrygia owbM thy ample reign, 
And all fiOr Lalbos* blifsfol feati contain, 
And all wide HeUefpont** nhmcafor'd mate. 
''But fince thefod his hand has pleiv'd to torn, 
'And fiU tbfncalaie from bb hitter onif 
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What fees die fan, but bapleft heroes falls ? • 

War, add the Mood of -inen,*>farromid chy waUs I 

What Riuftbe^ mufl be Bear tbyldt, nor iied 

Tbeie unavailing (brrows oVr the dead; 

Thou -can* ft- not call him from the Stygian fliore; 
' But thout alas ! may'd live to fuffer more! 

To whom the king : Oh (avour'd of the Ikies! 
^ Here let roe grow to earth.! fmce He^or lies 
* On the bare beech, depriv*d of obiequies* 

Oh give me He£tor\ to n^y eyea re(tore 

His corfe^ and take the'gifts : 1 a(k no more. 

Thou, as thou nay*ft, thefe boundlefs (lores enjoy; 

Safe roay*ft thou fail, and turn thy wrath from TT^y ; 

So (ball thy pity- and forbearance 4sive 
. A weak old n 
Move me n 
.While kindlij 

Nor feck by t- 

To yield tby 

For know, U 
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AntonMo* and Aktaai sttcad, 

( Wfidm moft he hoaoiif*d« fioce he loft htrfritDd} ; 

Theft caan|oke the ii»iles and.iK>r6t went. 

And led the hauj henld to the tent; 

Kext«htnp'd on high the nwn'roiis pttknti bear 

(Great He£tor't nntom) from the polifli*d tar* 

T>vo ^Indkl mantlei, and a c^tpct ^rtad» 

They leave, tocorer, nod inwinp the dead.- 

Then call the handmaids, vrkh aififtant toil 

To wafli the body, and anoint with (M ; 

Apart from Priam ; left th' unhappy fire 

Prb«ok*d to paffion, once more ronib to ire 

The ftem Pdides; «nd nor fecred ^ge. 

Nor JoYc's command, (hoald check the rifing rage. 

This done, tiie garmenu o'er the corft they fpread ; 

Achilles lifu it to the ftm'ral bed : 

Then, whHe the body on the car they laid. 

He groans, and calls on loVd PatrocW (hade. 

If in that gloom, which ne? cr Rght muQ know^ 
The deeds of mortals touch the ghofts below ; 
O friend I for^ve me, that I ihns fnifil 
(Itefloring He^r) he»F*n^s vnqneftion'd wilL 
The gifts the father gave, -be ever thine, 
'to grace, thy manes, and adorn thy (hrine. 

He laid, and ent'ring, took his feat of ftate. 
Where foil before him rer*rend Priam iat ; 
To whoni* compos'd, the godlike chief hegun. 
Lo ! to thy pray*r reftor'd, thy breathleis fon ; 
Extended on the ftm*ral coach he Ues ; 
And ibon ai morning paints the ctflera ildeSi 
The figlit If granted to thy loo$iog eyei. 
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But oQ«r tha f}c«etfol hours bf (kred fliglkt 
Demand reflcAion^ «od to reft idviite: 
'tfor thou» O'faitetirl thos tionfiiftt'd with wo, 
The comoKllB isaves that D0ad(h life, forego. 
'Not thtts did Kiobe, of form dtvioe, 
A parent «lKie, whoTe (birrowsequaird thfne : 
Six ycuthfiil fons, «»fluiny !>loominig m^idsi 
In one fad day behdil the Stygian (lladei-s 
Thefe by Aj^ld^ fiWeir bow were flain^ 
ThofcCytuBia's aiTovs flretohM Qpoa the plain : 
So was ber^^ride ttbttlUs'd'by wrath divine, 
Who matcb*d her. own with bright Latooli*s line; 
Bnc two tl>#goddef9,- twelve the queen enjoy'd; 
Tbofe boafted tweWe th* svenging two deftroy*d. 
Steq>*d in their blood, and in tbe duft outfpread, . 
Nine days, ne^e^ed, 4ay exposM the dead ; 
None by to weep them, to inhume them none ; 
<For Jote had tura*d the nation all to ftone) : 
The gods themfeives at length t^enting, gave ^ 

Th' unhappy race the honours of a grave. 
Herielf a rock» (for fuch was heav'n's high will) 
Through deferu wild now pours a weeping rill ; 
Where aound tbe bed whente Athclous fprings, 
The wat*ry feirics dance in mazy rings, 
There high on Sipylus's Ihaggy brow, 
She ftands her own fad monument of wo ; 
The rock for ever lafts, the tears for ever flow. 

Such griefs, O king ! have other parents known ; 
Remcaiber theirs, and mitigate thy own« 
The care ^ beav*n thy HeAor has appear *d« , 
Kor (ball be lie unwept and snii^terrM ; 

.0? 
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Sooo may thy aged cheeks in tears hedroWuM, 
And all the eyes of Ilion ftream around* 

He faid ; and, liTing^ chofe the viftsm'ewvr 
With filver fleece^ which hit attendants ilew. 
the limbs they fever from the reeking hide. 
With iklll prepare them, and in parts divide s • 
Each on the coals the fep'ralemoriels lays, 
And hiifty {hatches from the rifing bUjEt. 
With bread the glitt'ring canifters they load, 
Whieb round the board Automedon beftov'd t^- 
The chief himfcif to each hii portion plac'd. 
And each indulging Ihar'd in fwcet repaft. 
When now the rage of hunger was repreft. 
The wondVing hero eyes bis royal gueft ; 
Nolefs the tt>yal gueft the hero eyes. 
Bis godHke afpcft and majeftic fize : 
Here youthful grace and nobk fire engage. 
And there the mild benevolence of age. 
4Tb us gazing long, the filence neither broke, 
(A fokmn fcene J) at length the father ^eke. 

Permit me now, bclov*d of Jove ! to ftecp 
My careful temples in the dew of fleep : 
Foryfince the day that number'd with the dead^ 
My h&pleff fon, the dnft has been my bed ; - 
Soft fleep a ftraoger to my weeping eyes, 
', My only food my ibrrows and my ffghs ! 
Till now, encouraged by the grace you give, . " 
I (hare tby banquet, and confent to live. 

With thatjMchiHes biide prepare the bed;-. 
With purpIcToft, ind ftaggy carpets fpretd j- 
Forth, by the flan^g^gbts, they bend theur vrsty^ 
And pUee the cvuchcsi and the cov'riogs lay* 



d by Google 



'then he : Now, fotber, flpcp 5 but lleep not hofe^ 
Confalt thy fafcty, and forgivt my fcar^ 
JLeft any Argive (at this hour awake-. 
To vfk our counfel, or onroniers take) 
Approaching fndden to our opien'd tent, 
Perchance behold thee, and our g;race prevenrf 
Should fuch report thy honour'd perfon here, 
The king of' men the ranfom might defer : 
'But &y with fpeed, if aught of thy dciire 
lUmains unaik*di what dme the rices ro^uire 
T* inter thy HeOor ? forib long we (lay 
Ottr.flaughteriag arm, and bid the hofts obey* 
If then thy wiH permit (the- monarch faid) 
To finilh sdl due honburs to the dead, 
Tbi««of thy, grace accord : To thee are known : 
The fears of llion, dos'd within her town ; 
And at what diftance from our walls aipire 
The bills of Ide, and foreAs for the fire« 
Nine days to yenc our borrows I requeft^ 
The tench fliall At the funVal and the feaft : 
The next to raife his mbhament be giY*n ; 
The twclich we war, if war be doom*d by heav*n.-» 

This thy {requcft (reply-d the chief) enjoy s 
TiU then our arms foipend the fall of Troy. 
Then gave his hand at pArtlng, to prevent 
The dd/mao's fears, «Bd tum*d within the tent } ^ 
Where fair Bri(eis,i>right in blooming charms. 
Expels her hero wttb defuring arms. 
Bm in the porch the king and hero -reft^ 
Sad dreams of care yet wand*ring in their breaft>' 
Nbw gods and men the gifts of flcep partake 5- 
lAdttftrioai Hermei only was 4wakc, 
O4 
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The lung's rctuoi fet olvipg ip^ bU aiiiid» 
To paTs the rany^«ru» Md ibp Wfttch to blind. 
The pow*r defceodiog hovor'd oVr b>< bead : 
And (leepcft tboti^ fatber ! (tbpc the vilion laid)* 
Now doft thoU'flee^, wbcn-Be^of b Ff(lov*di 
Nor feac tbe Gredan ioes, nor Grcdaa lord ? 
Thy prefqit^ here (honld (Icfii Atcides ice* 
Tby ftill forviTiQg tos.in^ (^e for tb«p, 
May offer all tby tuaAv^s yet x^opti^io. 
To fpacQ thy agf » and offer all ia^vain t 

Wak'd with thc>wofd> tbetrespt^liQg ^re'crdb, 
And nWd his friend t Tbcigod hetore him gocii; 
He joins tbe.maks».dirc£ts tbcnr^witb bis band*: 
And moTes in (ileooe thrMgb the haCKle land* 
When oowi to Xanlb«s*f|«llow< ftnam tbfy dro««» 
(Xanthnsy immortal prageny of Jovo)^ 
Tbe winged dei^ foifi>ok.tbcir vitwi» 
Aad in a momeirtto OlympaaBow* 
Kow (bed Ainoia round htt^tiSmnixfi 
Spmng th^* tbe gaic»oliigbc, ^md-gavo tbe day : 
Cbarg*d witb- their moDnifial*kNid» to Uioii go 
Tbe fi^aod bigg, m»i«IHoiil/lbw. 
Cairandm-firfthcboMs, firom lHott*»4»if«^ 
The ikd procefli<Mi of bcv bomry fire ; 
Then, at the penfive pomp adfMc'd moft aetr» 
(Her bmtblefi bfolher ftitt<9b*d opo* tbe bier !) 
A Ibow'r of letK o' eri e w her bcaiiteMis eyee, 
Akrmuig thai all IHoit witbbercriefb 

Tom here yoor Aeps, and bere yo«r eyes cmployv 
Te wretched daughters^ and yelbn«cf Troyl 
if e*er yoo t«(b*d So «roiidt» with TaO^deUght^ 
To bail your hero glerlocif from tbcfifht ; 
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>Now meet him dftd, a(i4 let^TO*"'^<rMw»A>w S 
>Your commoa trtumpb, iiod yojor co««ion wow 
In ihroDging crmkis tjbqp lifoe to cfaflsftkdns^ * 
Nor man nor woraaii in the w«ll» femams ' ' 
In ev'ry face theiU^iiiate grkfUffaoMra; 
And Troy fends fonH one unktr&l'igMMinv 
At StM**< gRtes^hef in«er>the monmhig i^Hi^ 
rHang on the whedit and g»)vd«iHMid'Ctte ftikK 
The wife^Mid mo«hdr, fhiticir witli dd|M(ir» 
Kifs his pile chdskf-jMid rend t^k ibtftctM KTatr ? 
Thus wildly waiKniTi « the gates fhcy hf; 
And there had figh*d add forrow'd' out the -day t 
But godlike Priam ft'om the chariot rofe^ 
Forbear (he crjf'd) tWa' violetict of woes, 
■ Furit to the palace let the car proceed, 
^hen pour your botMidlefs ibrrows Verthe dbd. 
The waTes of people at his word divide, 
Slo^ roils the chariot thr6"che folio wing^de^, 
£Y*n to the palace the ftd pomp they wait : 
They weep, and pidtte him onthehed of fhce. 
A melancholy choir attend aroxtdd. 
With pbuntive lighs, ind muiic'kiblemtt ibund : 
Alternately they ling, alternate ^dw 
Th' obedient tears, melodknis in their wo. 
While deeper ftrro^wt ^groan firoMr each AiU heart, 
And nature fpeaks at ev*ry paufe of art.- 

Firft to the corfij the «treepio^ conibit flew $ 
Around his neck het milk-wbtte arms file threw; 
And, oh my He^r! oh my lord ! flie cries, 
Snatch*d in thy bloonrfrom thefe defiring eyest 
Thou to the dUbil retlms for e^rer gone t 
Aad I abandoQ*d, defolate, alone ! 
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An oiilf ibn/once comfort of our pains, 

Sad pto&a€t now of hapJeft love^remainf t ' 

Never to maoly age that fon fliall nSs^ 

Or with increafiag grates glad mj eyei t 

For ilion nop (her great-defender fUin) 

Shall (ink 94aioking min on the plain. 

Who now protefts her wives with guardian cue?- 

Who faves her inftnis £rom the rage of war I 

Now hoftile 6octs mufk wiUt-tbofe lafanu o/er*- 

(Thoie wires muft wait them), taa foreign ihore! 

Thou too, my ion! ta barh'fous climes ihalt gp, .. 

The fad companion of thy mother's wo ; 

Driv*n hence .a Have before the vidor-s fword ; 

Condemn'd to toil for fome inhuman lord i 

Or eUe ibme Greek, whole Cither prefs'd the plaini- 

Or ion, or brother, by great Hc£lor ilain. 

In HeAor*s blood his vengeance (hall enjoy,. 

And hurl thee headlong from the tow*rs of Troj, 

For thy (fern father never fpar'd ^ foe : 

Thence all thefe tears, and aU this rcene>of^wo ! 

Thence many evils his fad parents borc» 

His parents many, but his con£>rt more. 

Why gav'ft thou not to me thy dying. handl 

And why roMiv'd not 1 thy laift command ? 

Some- word thou would'd have 4>o^9 which, (adly 

dear. 
My A>nl might Jbeep^ or -utter wich a tear; 
Which never,' never could be loft in air, . 
Vlx*d in my heart, and oft repeated there. 

Thus to her weeping maids (he makes her moan ; • 
Her weeping handnu^ds echo gjroao for groan* 
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The moarafal mother next ^(lains her pg^tu 
Oh thoa the beO, the dcareft to my heart I 
Of all my race, tl)oiivmo(l by heav*o approv'd» 
And bf th' immortok eW in death belov*a! 
While all my:otber Tons in barb'roos bands 
Achilles bound, and ibid to fordgn lands. 
This feh no chains, but went a glorious ^ilr* 
Free and a hero, io the Sty gjan coaft. 
Sentenc'di *tis tHit» by his inhuman doom>^ 
Thy noble corfe was dragg'd around the^tomb^ . 
(The tomb of him thy watlikc arm had flain), . 
UngcnVous iofuk, impotent and tain ! 
Yet glow'ft thou frcfli with ev'ry living grace;.. 
No mark of pain, nor Tioleace of facc4 
Rofy and fair! as Phoebus fiWdr bow- 
Pifmii&'d thcc gently to the ihades below* 

Thus fpokc tbedame, and ttidted into tears.i 
Sad Htkn next hi poinp of grief appears: 
Fad from, the (hining floices of her eyes 
Fall the round cryftal drops, while thus (be cries. 

Ah dearaft friend ! in whom the gods had join'd< 
The mildeft manners with thdbraveft mind; 
Now twice tea years (unhappy years) are o^er^ 
Since Paris brought me to the Trajan fhorey 
(Oh, had 1 perifli'd, ere that€orm divine 
Seduc*d this foft, this eaTy heart of mine !} 
Yet was it ne*er my fate from thee to fibd 
A deed ungentle, or a word unkind : 
When others curs'd the autb'rcfs of their wo,* 
Thy pi*y checked roy-lbrrowi in their flow : • 
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If ibme proad brother ey*d me with ,dU«lttQ> 

Or fcomful fiiUr with her fwieptivs <^a ; 

Thy gDodo sioeestt iofteo'd all mf paim 

For thee I uDovra ; :tfid Moors WfMt inf thee^ 

The wretched foeroe of ill this tnifeiy! . > t 

The fate I camMftr ever I beftioia ; 

Ss^d Helen faat no frifcfld, now clioa art gMt t 

Thro' Troy's wUte fti>eet» alfandbftVi (hall I foun ! 

In Troy deferted, tfr tbhorr'd at'^hoffie ! 

So rp(A[e the ftir, v»kh^£)rrow-lhfeanilttg eye : 
DiftrefffolbeMity melts eweh ftatfd6l**by; 
On all around ch' kifbaidus ibrrow ^rowr; 
But Priam diQck'df the torrertt as it nofe^ 
tPcrform, ye TP^aAif what the' riteJltq^rd, 
And fell the foreds for a fbn'ral pyi'e : 
Twelve day*, nof fb«t nor fecret ambtith dread ; 
Achilles grants tbdHidooiin to the deati; 

He fpoket' Wfi4r9t bit word thje ttojm uiiia 
Their mules and oxta hameft to the'walki, 
^oiM tbrMi^ the ^ttes, a»d» fellM from ldaV«rawft» 
^SUoH back thegathcr'd foreOs to the towti. 
Th^ toils condnve tiixk focceotog days, 
And high in air a-iylvan (ImOure raife. 
But when the tenth fkir morn bcg«in to ftine, 
•Forth to the ^He wat borite the man ditinCi 
And plac'd aUftt WhtieaH^ with ftteamin^eyts. 
Beheld the fli^mos and rotUng fmoke arifiu 
Soon A Aurora, daogbtef of the dawti , 
With rofy laftic areak'd the dewy lawn ; 
Again the mouirn&l cronds Airroandthe pyve. 
And quench with wiac the yet-remaining fire ; 
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The fnowy bones his friends and brothers place 
(With tears colkaed) in a golden vafe; 
The golden tafe in porple palls they roU*d, 
Of (bfteft texture, and inwrought with gold. 
L.aft o*er the am the iacred c^rth they fprcad* 
And rais'd the tomb, memorial of the dead. 
(Strong guards and flpies, till all the rites were done, 
Watch'd from the riling to the fettlng fun.) 
All Troy then moves to Priam's court again, 
A folemn, filent, melancholy train i 
Ailembled there, from pious toil they reft, 
And ftdly fliar*d the laft fepnlebral feaft. 
Such honours iKon to her hero paid. 
And peaceful flept the mighty Heaor*s (hade. 
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